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, Barney and Pomp instantly rushed out on deck and to the stern. The seamen heaved the hawser down upon the 
deck of the Canoe and it was made fast. Away glided the submarine boat and her 
tow. They were none to soon, 
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WITH FRANK READE, JR, IN THE SEA OF GOLD, — 





A STRANGE STORY OF A SUBMARINE CRUISE. 


By “ NONAMEB,” 


Author of ‘‘ Across the Earth,” ‘*‘ Along the Orinoco,” ‘*‘ The Coral Labyrinth,” ‘‘Over Two Continents,” 
‘‘Across the Desert of Fire,” ete,, etc,, ete, 


CHAPTER I. 
THE REPORTER'S STORY. 


THE report had gone forth that Frank Reade, Jr., the famous 
young inventor, whom every One has heard of, bad finished his new 
submariae boat. 

Newspaper men besieged the great machine shops in Readestown 
in the endeavor to get a Kodak picture, or at least a description of 
the new boat. 

But Barney and Pomp, the two trusty colleagues of Frank, held 
the gate valiantly, and baffled all attempts of this sort. 

If there was one thing Frank Reade, Jr., disliked it was publicity. 
It was quite useless to remind him that be had made of himself a pub- 
lic character by drawing attention of the world to himself, and that 
it was a debt he owed the people at large to furnish the newspapers 
with the details of his affairs. 

He would not accept this reasoning, though in spite of all his best 
efforts his fame would increase, and the world would still marvel at the 
wonderful triumphs which he achieved. 

Not satisfied with having mastered the art of flying in the air, he 
must needs overcome the problem of submarine navigation. 

This he had done long since with unqualified success, but his last 
submarine boat had been lost, as has- been described to the reader in 
a previous story. 

So he had constructed a new boat. Of all the army of reporters 
who besieged the machine works, only one succeeded in getting be- 
yond the gates. 

One day a tall, athletic fellow, with shrewd eyes and a sharpness of 
manner which might have done credit to a Hawkshaw, presented 
himself carelessly at the gate, 

‘‘My card,” he said, handing the pasteboard to Pomp, the colored 
genius, who was gate-keeper. ‘Please send it in to Mr. Reade. I 
will wait here.” 

Pomp gave the fellow a critical glance, He had met every subter- 
fuge of the reportorial besiegers, but none of them had approached 
him as yet in this manner. It was so off-hand and clever-like that he 
really could not take offense, 

So he deigned to glance at the name on the card. Thus it read: 

‘*Mr. Irvine L. CooLEDGE, 
**With the American World.” 


‘‘Humph!” muttered the darky. Then he returned the card with a 
crusty reply: 

‘‘Mistah Reade, sah, is not to be interviewed to-day, sah!” 

‘Oh, but yon are mistaken, sir, I have nut asked for an interview,” 
replied the shrewd reporter. 

Pomp opened his eyes. 

‘* Yo’ wants to git a look at de new boat, sah? Well, I jes’ gibs yo’ 
a pint. She am gwine to sail nex’ week, an’ yo’ be here den an’ yo’ 
kin see her start, sak!” 

‘¢ You are quite mistaken,” replied Mr. Cooledge, blandly. 
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errand concerns Mr. Reade personally, sir, quite personally, in fact, 
strictly so. You will do me a favor by sending in that card and you 
will also earn a good cigar.” 

Coolly the audacious reporter took a cigar from his case and tend- 
ered it to Pomp. 

Something in the fellow’s manner impressed the darky. Up,to this 
moment he had not scrupled to turn away all applicants summarily, 
But Cooledge’s manner was so very persuasive that Pomp felt half in- 
clined to yield. 

So he finally said: 


‘‘T knows berry well dat Marse Frank won’ see yo’, sah, but any- 
how I does yo’ de favor to send in dis yere card.” 

f len kind of you,” said Cooledge as he scratched a match; * have 
a light? 

Pomp, however, refused the cigar with some dignity. This though 
did not disturb the newspaper representative in the least. 

The card was sent in by a messenger, In three minutes he return- 
ed, saying: 

‘‘ Mr. Reade will see Mr. Cooledge at once in his office. 

‘‘Thank you!” said the reporter with a smile and a friendly nod to 
Pomp, as he passed through the gate. The darky scratched his black 
wool and rolled his eyes, - 

‘* Well, I neber!” he ejaculaied. ‘‘Now dat man am sartin suah 
a repo’tah an’ Marse Frank done gib me o’dahs fo’ to keep sich like out. 
Wha’ de debbil @o it mean? None ob mah bizness noliow!” 

In order to explain Frank’s readiness to see this particular reporter 
it will be necessary to retrograde a trifle in our story. 

Two days previous Frank had received a letter, signed by this very 
same man, and which contained some marvelous subject matter. 

To make matters more comprehensive let us read the letter in full. 
It was dated at New York City, in the office of the American World: 


‘¢Mr. FRANK READE, JR. 


‘Respected sir: I take the liberty to write you upon a subject 
which I know to be possessed of such elements of strange and en- 
grossing sort, that it will be positively sure to claim your intense in- 
terest.” 

seins thus led up to Frank’s curiosity, the shrewd writer con- 
tinued : ¢ 

‘¢ T will relate, with as much brevity as possible, an incident which 
befell me in my capacity as news gatherer for the World. I had 
gathered a report of a “longshoremen’s riot on West street, and went 
thither to get the particulars. On one of the wharves I met a strange | 
genius, an old salt, who had just returned from a voyage to Chinese 
pore, and from his lips I gathered as strange a story as ever was 

eard,. 

‘«That this is true I feel well assured. In fact, I have the man 
pledged to appear and tell his story over again at any time I may wish. 

‘‘ Jack Kane was his name. The ship in which he one day sailed 
from New York, was called the Henrietta, Captain Abiel Snow. She 
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carried out a cargo of machinery and cotton stuffs, and was to bring 
home tea and Knick-knacks, 

‘*The voyage to Hong Kong was very propitious. There some 
trading was done, but as the tea cargo would not be ready for a 
month yet, Captain Snow seized an opportunity to visit Yokohama 
and Yeddo on the coast of Japan. He secured a cargo whici was 
profitable and sailed, 

‘* But when well into the Kamtchatka current, and but a few hun- 
dred miles from Yokohama, a typhoon descended with terrible fury. 
For two days the Henrietta ran northward, half the time nigh on 
her beam ends. 

‘Nou until the ship was almost a hopeless wreck did the storm 
cease. Then she had only a mizzen mast standing. Where they 
really were none on board could guess. The compass refused to 
work and no accurate bearings could be taken. 

'** Bat Captain Snow figured roughly that they were drifting into 
the Behring Sea. It seemed incredible that they had been driven 
that mighty distance, but time proved it true. 

‘*Six days the Henrietta made vain efforts to work her way south- 
ward. Wind and tide were against her, and she drifted finally 
between two distant points of land into a sea which must be 
adjacent to the southern coast of Tchantcki, and which I uoubt has 
ever been explored by man. 

**Into this strange sea she drifted and here the current was lost. 
The water of this sea was dead. Moreover it was of a strange 
turgid yellow with glistening particles constantly boiling to the sur- 
face. 

‘* The supercargo, who was a chemist, became at once interested 
and drew up a bucket of the water for examination. He applied a 
chemical test, and made the astounding discovery that the yellow wa- 
ter held fine dust-like particles of gold in solution. 

‘* Fora time Jack Kane declares that the captain and crew were 
crazed with the mighty discovery. The supercargo declared that it 
was only necessary to draw the sea water on board and subject it to 
a chemical analysis to obtain pure gold, enough to buy the kingdoms 
of the world, to make the yellow article the most common of all 
commodities, The effect of this can be imagined. 

‘* The crew became visionary idiots. They laid subtle schemes and 
crafty plans. ~ . 

‘The ship’s hold should be filled with the extracted metal, and 
they would market it in Europe. Then they would return for more, 
keeping the secret of the location of this Sea of Gold to themselves. 

‘* Howells, the supercargo, explained the phenomenon of the pres- 
ence of gold in tLe water in a logical manner. He pretended that 
great ocean springs sent fine clouds of gold-freighted sand up from the 
center of the earth to be held constantly in solution in the ever boiling 
waters. The bed of this sea he reasoned must be rica in gold dust 
impregnated in the sands, 

‘* A more stupendous discovery cannot be imagined or conceived. 
Of course every mother’s son aboard the Henrietta was more than in- 
terested in the new project. 

‘** All went to work like heroes drawing the water aboard while the 
chemist was to extract the precious dust. But suddenly a terrible cry 
went.up. The ship had sprung a terrible leak. 

** She was sinking fast. There was no time to lose. For a short 
while the crew were paralyzed with tle horror of the thing. 

‘¢ But life is dearer than gold and the boats were quickly lowered. 
There was barely time to get adrift. The Henrietta went to the bot- 
tom of the Sea of Gold. 

‘* But Captain Stone cried: 

‘¢* There are more ships in the world! We will come back in an- 
other and reap the fortune we must now for the time relinquish!” 

** So they bent to the oars and pulled into the open sea, trusting 
to be picked up by some whaler. But the provisions ran out and 
Starvation threatened. In the night the boats became separated, 

‘*A storm came up. Only one boat’s crew survived, and that was 
the captain’s cutter, which was picked up by a Chinese junk and car- 
ried to Shanghai. There the captain died of the cholera. The sea- 
men sickened of the experience, and regarding the Sea of Gold as ac- 
cursed, abandoned all plans of returning to it. 

*¢ All shipped aboard various crafts, and Jack Kane finally found 
his way back to New York. This is the wonderful story of the Sea 
of Gold as he told it to me, It may be only a sailor’s yarn, but he 
swears sacredly to its truth. If it is true, what subject can be of 
greater interest to the whole world?” 

After reading this wonderful letter, Frank was decided upon giv- 
ing the writer a welcome audience, for he was deeply interested. 





CHAPTER II. 
PLANS ARE FORMULATED. 


WE may thus understand how Mr. Irving L. Cooledge, the smart re- 
porter, gained an entrance to the machine works where his colleagues 
had so signally failed. 

As he entered Frank Reade, Jr.'s private office the two men faced 
each other for a moment in silence. 

Each was taking a mental inventory of the other. It was appar- 
ently satisfactory, for each smiled, and Frank jndicated a chair, say- 
ing: 
‘*T am glad to meet you, Mr. Cooledge. Please be seated.” 

‘*Thank you,” said the newspaper man. ‘‘ You of course digested 
my letter?” 

‘meee liked the brevity of this introduction of the subject, and re- 
plied: 
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“T did.” 

**] am curious to know how you regard it?” 

‘“] will tell you. It may be a figment of that sailor’s powerful im- 
agination. Or——” 

‘* Pardon me. He makes very solemn declaration that it is true.” 

‘* Sailors are great romancers.” 

‘* But Jack Kane has a truthful appearance, I assure you. He of- 
fers to prove it by leading an excursion thither.” 

‘* Is he sure that he can do this?” 

‘« There is nothing sure in life. But he is willing to try.” 

‘* It seems strange that this Sea of Gold has not been discovered by 
other navigators, being in whaling parts.” 

** Oh, it may be possible that other vessels have sailed right through 
it without the captains suspecting the nature of the yellow matter in 
the water,” 

‘* That is reasonable,” agreed Frank, somewhat convinced, “ but 
again, why have you selected me as your confidant in this wonderful 
story?” 

‘Oh, but you are the man above all others equipped for such an 
expedition. You have a submarine boat. It would not be necessary 
to extract the gold from the water in that cage, as it could be taken 
in its richest deposit from the bed of the sea.” 

Frank’s eyes flashed. The inspiration of the thing had seized him. 

‘*T have another theory to accoant for the non-discovery of the 
Sea of Gold heretofure,” said Cooledge, ‘* this was advanced by Jack 
Kane himself.” 

‘* Ah, what is it?” 

‘‘ It is possible that the deep sea disturbance at that point which 
brings the gold dust in solution to the surface is periodical.” 

‘That may be true!” 

8 ey can see nothing illogical in the narrative as rendered by Jack 
ane.” 

on arose and paced the floor a moment. Then he turned and 
said: 

‘* Were any soundings taken in this Sea of Gold?” 

‘* Yes,” replied Cooledge, readily, ‘‘ the ocean floor seemed to be 
of a remarkable even character, it being exactly one thousand fath- 
oms deep wherever a sounding was taken.” 

‘‘That is favorable,” replied Frank. ‘*Egad! Your story has 
caught me, friend Cooledge. Where is this man Kane? Can you 
bring him here?” 

‘* In forty-eight hours.” 

‘* Do so then by all means, and we will discuss the matter seriously. 
If all is as you say—mind, I make no promises—we may find a way to 
visit the Sea of Gold.” 

‘‘ Hurrah!” cried Cooledge, leaping up. ‘* You are a progressive 
man! [knew you would grasp the plan, Mr. Reade. Let us work 
logether heart, soul and hand. I will wire Jack Kane at once,” 

‘‘ One moment,” said Frank. ‘* Where are you stopping?” 

‘* At the Readestown Hotel.” 

‘*Do me the honor to dine with me this evening. You are my 
guest.” 


‘“* T accept the honor with thanks,” replied the reporter profoundly. 
‘* Until then, I will wish you adieu,” 

When Irving L. Cooledge walked out of the machine shop gate that 
day, he was in a state of bliss. He had not seen the submarine boat, 
nor could he send his publishers a story regarding its character. 

But after wiring Jack Kane with true reportorial enterprise, he sent 
a modest squib to the World as follows: 


‘“‘ Frank Reade, Jr. is reported to be in collaboration with Irving L. 
Cooledge, the correspondent of the World, upon a trip to the North 
Pacific, for research and exploration aboard Mr. Reade’s new sub- 
marine boat. Mr. Cooledge will furnish the World exclusive details of 
this projected enterprise.” 


As this was dispatched, the smart reporter buttoned up his coat ful- 
somely and muttered with, perhaps, a pardonable thrill of exulta- 
tion: . 

‘* Won’t my brother journalists be green with envy when they read 
ers But when they learn that it is true what then—oh, what 
then?’ 

Cooledge may, perhaps, be excused a modest bit of quiet exulta- 
tion, It is in the nature of man to take delight in a victory. 

That evening he dined with Frank. Before he left for his hotel they 
were the warmest of friends, and fuily consigned to the project of 
visiting the Sea of Gold. 

‘* Why, if the story is true,” declared Frank, ‘‘and we find gold in 
such quantites, it will revolutionize the world.” 

** Just so!” agreed the reporter; ‘‘ and I have faith in Jack Kane.” 

It did not take Jack Kane long to get out to Readestown. 

He was closeted with Frank and Cooledge and subjected to a long 
ue trying examination. But he showed no equivocation in any de- 
tail. 

‘* Hang me fer a sculpin’!” he cried, finally, ‘* ye ought to be satis- 
fied with the word of an honest man, mates! Go along with old Jack 
an’ he’ll prove it, by Mother Carey’s chickens!” 

‘¢ That settles it,” cried Frank, ‘* we shall start at once. 
aboard the Deep Sea Canoe and look her over.” 

frank led the way to the interior yard of the works, Here was 
a deep tank or basin of water with a canal which locked down into the 


big river below. 
Old Jack and Cooledge 


Come 


In this tank floated the new invention. 
gazed at it with wondering eyes. 
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** Great whales!” ejaculated the old salt, ‘she looks like a Turkish 
galley without sails. How does she fill the wind?” 

‘* You forget,” reminded Cooledge, ‘‘ she isa submarine boat and 
has no use for sails.” 

**Oh, in course,” admitted the old sailor. 
that, mate.” 

But it did not require a second glance to see that the Deep Sea 
Canoe was a remarkable craft, 

In her lines she was somewhat after the pattern of a canoe wiih 
high bulwarks and rounded stern. The material of which her bull 
was built was the toughest of steel. 

Her deck was broad and spacious and well guarded with brass 
rails. Two masts rose fore and aft, but they were not rigged for the 
carrying of sails. 

Forward in the bow was a bell-shaped structure which served for 
an observation tower and pilot house. It had a door which could be 
hermetically sealed, and windows of toughest plate glass. 

Aft was a square cabin with windows, and also a vestibuled en- 
trance. Over this cabin was a small quarter deck upon which was 
placed a search-light of many candle power. 

Amidships was the curious dome-shaped reservoir or automatic 
tank by means of which the boat could be lowered or raised under 
water, 

It was provided with pneumatic valves forthe expulsion of the 
water and a myriad of suction cylinders in the dome for the intake. 
So cleverly were these worked that the boat instantly sank or rose at 
the will of the engineer. 

The interior of the snbmarine boat was a revelation. 

Under the great tank was the electrical machinery, dynamos, and 
engines. These were all operated upon a storage system, the secret 
of which was known only to Frank Reade, Jr. 

The cabin aft was most richly furnished and equipped. There were 
berths for the voyagers and all the luxuries aud comforts of a well ap- 
pointed home, 

Below decks there was a dining salon, a cooking galley, and other 
compartments. The pilot house forward was equipped with nautical 
instruments, the steering wheel, and an electric key-board which gov- 
erned the engines. 

But the most wonderful thing of all, perhaps, was the electric and 
chemical generator which kept the boat furnished with fresh air while 
under water, ‘ 

Tubes ran over the interior of the vessel which were busy distribu- 
ting the manufactured air, and an ingenious device disposed readily 
of the vitiated atmosphere so that a healthy circulation was always in 
progress, 

Everything necessary to a safe and extended existence under water 
had been provided for, and Cooledge particularly was impressed with 
this fact. 

He recognized the truth that only a great genius could have safely 
perfected such a marvelous invention. He could not help but regard 
Frank Reade, Jr, with a feeling akin to awe. 

Jack Kane could make no comment. He was a sailor and always 
accepted new wonders in a phlegmatic way. 

But he did say: 

‘*¢ Blow me hard, mates! 
aboard! We ought to make a fine cruise. aboard her. 
easy to start for the Sea of Gold at any Lime,” 

‘* It shall be within two days,” declared Frank. ‘' All that will be 
necessary is the placing aboard of stores and supplies.” ' 
‘* We will be gone many months?” asked Coolecge. 

** Yes; perhaps six or more,” replied Frank, ‘‘ but we shall not 
fall short of stores in a year. Nuw, let all be on hand and ready in 
lwo days.” 

‘* Good!” cried Cooledge, joyfully. ‘* There will be no mistake. 
But how shall we proceed to the open sea?” 

** Down this canal to the river,” replied Frank, ‘ thence it is easily 
navigable to the sea. Once on the ocean blue, we will round Cape 
Horn and strike directly across Oceanica to Kamtchatka. A rather 
roundaboat course, but the only available one.” 

‘* There ought to be a shorter.” ‘ 

** But there is not.” 

The discussion ended thus. Then Cooledge and Kane took their 
departure, The reporter wrote up the exclusive descripticn of the new 
boat and sent it off. It was a feather in his cap, to be sure, but he 
little realized what mighty adventures were before him. 


“T never thought of 


It is the neatest little craft I ever went 
I’m free and 





CHAPTER III. 
IN THE PACIFIC, 


It would be a waste of time, and tax the readers’ patience to des- 
cribe in detail the start of the Deep Sea Canoe upon her mighty voy- 


e. 

Suffice it to say that a great throng were gathered upon the river 
banks and cheered the boat and its crew. Then the Canoe glided 
away on its course to the sea. 

The voyage to Cape Horn was made mostly on the surface, the only 
reason for a descent being to escape a hard storm or choppy sea. 

Cape Horn was rounded in due time, and the western seaboard of 
the South American continent was followed northward to Panama. 

Thence the course was set northwesterly across the North Pacific. 

It was a mighty stretch and might tax the engines of the stoutest 
vessel. But the Canoe was a very fast sailer and made good progress. 

To detail all the little incidents of the trip thus far would require 
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volumes. We have deemed it of more interest to take the reader 
quickly over them to the thrilling events of our story. 

Barney and Pomp were happy to be once more afloat. Life was 
apt to grow monotonous to their ardent natures in Readestown. 

Daring spirits they were, and never 80 well pleased as when in 
the thickest of deadly peril. Change of scene and incident was 
verily necessary to their existence. 

They were irrepressible practical jokers, and fond of a lively 
wrestle. They made friends with old Jack Kane, and the trio were 
speedily warm friends, 

There was considerable leisure time on board while the submar- 
ine boat was cleaving its northward way through the Pacific. 

Vessels were few and far between, and it was only necessary to 
keep an ordinary lookout, for the weather was fine, 

Jack Kane did the most of this, while Barney and Pomp busied 
themselves below decks. 

Frank and Cooledge spent most of their time in the main cabin 
discussing the charts and the possible location of the Sea of Gold. 

They knew that every day, aye every hour was drawing them nearer 
to the Mecca of the deepest interest. Yet the time seemed intermin- 
able. 

‘‘IT think it a pity,” said Frank, ‘‘that we cannot have a watere 
way through the narrow Isthmus, which connects the two Americas, 
The idea of havisg to travel around Cape Horn to get into the North 
Pacific.” 

‘¢ You are right,” agreed the reporter, ‘* but so long as politics rule 
the United States all objects of the sort, which are of vital conveni- 
ence but not of great profit, will be suffered to go uncompleted. The 
exponent of the gospel will tell you that immorality and social vice is 
the bane of our country, the temperance advocate that strong drink 
is its ultimate destruction, but I tell you that the downright curse of 
the United States to-day is the politician.” 

‘¢ You speak emphatically,” said Frank, with a smile. 

‘7 cannot render too much emphasis,” declared the scribe. ‘*T tell 
you it is true, and no man living has a better chance to view the exact 
state of public atfairs than tke reporter. LKverything in America to- 
day is subservient to the deep underkand and almost always dishonest 
game of politics. It rules the country through Congress, and even 
holds the President remorselessly in its grip. It dictates the course 
of foreign affairs, often to the dishonor of our flag that some shrewd 
capitalists may profit by it. No man to-day can hope to enter public 
office unpledged to a sect of dishonesi, grasping rogues, who hold their 
country’s honor lightly, and their own purse strings dear. It is the 
truth, Oh, for the James of Sodom and Gomorrah, that a regenera- 
tion might be enacted and honest men be evabled to practice honesty 
with profit.” 

Frank opened his eyes wide and stared at Cooledge. 

‘‘ Whew!” he exclaimed. ‘* What a speech maker you are. You 
missed your calling when you became a reporter. You should have 
become a speaker.” 

‘¢] could not become a statesman and preserve my conscience,” re- 
plied Cooledge, tartly, ‘* Now you have my idea of politics!” 

** Are you not a little radical?” 

‘““No! I speak of things I know. 
go out on deck!” 

The Pacific was ina dead calm. The sky bung yellow and silent 
overhead. It was a warm day, for they were in the trepics. 

Barney and Pomp, with oid Jack Kane, were having a game of 
checkers under the forward awning. 

The Irishman and the negro were both excellent players and thought 
they had picked up a solid snap when they invited old Jack to take a 
hand. 

‘* Keelhaul me!” exclaimed the old salt; ‘‘I can climb a foreyard 
or set a sky-scraper easier nor I can play checkers. But Vilgo yea 
bit of a breeze!” 

Frank and Cooledge drew near to watch the game, 

Barney was sitting opposite the old salt. A few moves had been 
made and the Celt, who hag begun with much confidence, became sud- 
denly puzzled by the old seaman’s position. 

‘* Be me sowl!” ejaculated the Celt. °‘I niver saw min set that 
way afore. 1 think I’ll draw wan from yure king row, sor?” 

‘¢ Heave away!” blustered old Jack. ‘‘I’ll come about now and 
board ye. Take ajump.” 

Barney did take the jump. The result was that Jack got three men 
for one and landed in the Celt’s king row. His game was shattered. 

‘* Mither presarve us!” gasped the astounded Celt, ‘‘ yez cum it 
over me bad that time. But ye’ll niver work that game agin. Set 
the min over.” 

The men were set over again and a new game started. 

It was evident that Barney regarded the moves of his opponent as 
pure luck. This time he would show him a thing or two. 

The game opened. 

The bystanders were now intently interested. 
like moves were made. 

Both men now had their forces in the middle of the board. But old 
Jack had the move on Barney. 

The Celt rolled his eyes. 

‘*T thought yez didn’t know how to play this ame?” he cried. 
‘« Shure yez have the best av me agin.” 

‘“*T can reef and hand better, sir,” replied old Jack, ** but square 
away and fill your sails. It’s a clear course!” 

‘* Clear fer yez, but not fer me.” 

‘* Golly!” sniffec Pomp. ‘I'll bet I wouldn’ let anybody beat me 
so dead easy as all dat.” 


But enough of politics. Let us 
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This was enough for Barney, 


‘* Shure, he’d niver give ye a man,” he flashed. ‘* Yez wudn’t de in 


it fer a minit, and I’ll bate my hat agin yures that I’m roight.” 


‘*] take yo’ on dat, sah,” cried Pomp. 
sah?” 

‘*T reckon so, mate,” replied the old salt. ‘* Any number ye 
want.” 

Barsey arose and Pomp took his place. The darky led out boldly, 
and by good luck got the move of his opponent. 

Kane had thus far played in a careless manner. 
ward and studied the situation a moment, 

Then he made a couple of quick moves. 

Barney began to grin. 

‘* Begorra, he has ye beat now, naygur,” he roared. 
tell yez.” 

‘* Don’ yo’ fret, sah!” sniffed Pomp as he shot out with his king row. 


‘* Will yo’ play me a game, 


Now he leaned for- 


‘* Phwat did I 


‘Kane promptly made three exchanges, and then literally swept the 


board. The game was over. 

For a moment the darky’s eyes were like moons. 

“¢ Well, I neber «iid!”’ he ejaculated. 

‘¢Phwat did I tell yez?” roared Barney in a paroxysm. 

Frank and Cooledge also laughed heartily. 

‘“‘You are quite a player, Jack,” ssid the smart reporter nonchal- 
antly; ‘‘don’t you want another victim?” 

*¢ With submission, sir,” replied the old salt, 
better than 1 can play checkers, 
openings.” 

‘¢ Begorra, I didn’t do it av me own free will,” declared Barney. 

** No, sah,” chimed in Pomp. 

Cooledge winked at Frank and seated himself opposite Kane. 
Jack took a fresh chew of tobacco. 

Then the game went on. 

This time the shrewd old sailor found his match. It would be im- 
possible to describe the game without the aid of diagrams, 

But it was a great game. 

For a time it was doubtful which would win. 
were required to play it out. 
move. 

‘* You are a master at the game, Jack,” he said coolly, as he arose 
and lita cigar. ‘* You gave me a hard pinch.” 

‘¢ Douse me for a shad!” ejaculated old Jack. 
man I ever played against!” 

‘* Compliment versus compliment,” laughed Frank. 
has missed his vocation.” 

‘¢ How so?” asked Cooledge. 

‘* They say that a good checker player should be a good general. 


‘*T can hand and reef 
Those landlubbers gave me good 


Old 


Forty-five minutes 
Then the reporter won by a dazzling 


‘* You are the best 


** Hach of you 


- You should be in the army.” 


‘rose with refreshing greenness. 


‘* Pshaw!” exclaimed the reporter, contemptuously; ‘‘I dont be- 
lieve a word of that. One of the most noted generals I ever met could 
not beat a child at the game.” 

So engrossed were all in the games that little heed had been given 
to other things. Frank now chanced to glance seaward. 

A great cry escaped his lips. 

‘* A coral isle,” he cried, ‘‘ port the helm, Barney, or we'll be on 
the reef!” 

** Aye, aye, sor!” 

The head of the submarine boat swung abort. Barney saw an open- 
ing in the reef and sent the Canoe through it. 

This brought them into a deep, and beautiful lagoon with water as 
placid and blue as a northerly sky. At once it was seen that the little 
isle was an atoll, 

A strip of sandy beach encircled the lagoon, and back of it palms 
It was a relief to the eye to gaze up- 
on the shore. 

In general appearance the atvll did not differ from hundreds of such 
isles in the Pacific. But a number of questions instinctively present- 
ed themselves to the voyagers, 

Was the isle inhabited? , 

Ifad it ever been visited by white men before? Might not it be th 
home of cannibals? Was it upon any chart? 

For some time the voyagers gazed upon it in much wonderment, 
then Cooledge exclaimed: 

** On my word it is a pretty picture. Eh, Frank?’ 

‘* You are right!” agreed the young inventor. ‘‘‘ It tempts one to 
get out upon those smooth sands for a walk.” 

‘‘©And may we not?’ cried the reporter, eagerly. 
‘would do us ail good.” 

‘¢ No, thankee! Not for me,” declared old Jack. ‘I’ve been in 
these seas before, mates. These South Sea natives carry poison darts. 
One of them lodged in your planking is worse than a rope at tie yard- 
arm.” 

‘* You may be right, Jack,” agreed Frank: ‘ it is true that there is 
not a little risk in venturing ashore upon an unknown isle. The na- 
tives are apt to be very hostile, and their poisoned darts I know are 
very deadly.” 

‘* Howly Mither,” ejaculated Barney, pointing beyond the tops of the 
fringe of palms. ‘*Shure, do yez see the loikes ay that! We're not 
the only visitors to this isle to-day.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE ROXANNA. 
ASTONISHED, all gazed in the direction indicated by the Celt. And 
they saw what, it seemed very strange to them, that they had not 
seen before. 


‘I am sure it 


Above the palms there was reared the tall masts of a ship. 

They were bare a moment since and thus had escaped observation, 
but now a white topsail spread out to the light breeze. 

It was easy to see that beyond the narrow strip of the atoll, and on 
the seaward side of the isle, there was a full-rigged ship. She was 
lying quite close under the isle. : 

ss A ship!” cried Cooledge, pulling out his note book and making an 
entry. 


‘* She’s a tea wagon I’ll make my ’davy,” growled old Jack. ‘She 
stands up like a church.” 

‘*Be jabers phwat kin she be afther doin’ here?” cried Barney. 
‘*Shure it’s no port of entry that I kin see.” 

‘* Huh!” ejaculated Pomp, ‘‘ yo’ kaint see nuffin. 
tradin’ wif de natives.” , 

‘* Ye’re neither of yer right, I make it,” cried old Jack. ‘ It’s 
likely she’s put in here for water, or mebbe to git some fruit or 
limes for the scurvy.” 7 . 

** Jack is undoubtedly right,” declared Frank; ‘ she is very like- 
ly making ready just now to put out to sea again. See! the top- 
sail is filling.” . 

‘* What shall we do?” cried Cooledge in something of excitement. 
‘* Ought we not to speak with her, Frank?” 


Before any reply could be made to this query the distant boom of 
a& gun was heard. 

** Somebody’s ashore, an’ that’s to call ’em off,” declared Jack. 

‘Then we must hurry if we would speak her,” cried the report- 
er. ‘* I have some curiosity to learn her name and destination.” 

‘‘ There is only way to do that,” replied Frank. ‘* We must leave 
the lagoon and work our way around the reef. It will be a tick- 
lish task, and I think we had better do it under water.” 

‘* Good!” cried Cooledge; ‘let us start at once.” 

Barney sprung into the pilot-house, but in that very instant those 
on deck were greeted with a startling spectacle. 

From the fringe of palms a number of men sprung out on the sandy 
shore of the lagoon. They were seamen, and at sight of the sub- 
marine boat made an excited demonstration. 

‘¢ Ahoy!” came across the blue waters, ‘* What craft is that?’ 

‘* Ahoy!” replied Jack Kane, ‘‘this is the submarine craft Sea 
Canoe. What craft are you?” 

‘* We are the Roxanna, Captain Jerry Phillips, from Kittery, Maine, 
U. S. A.,” was the stentorian reply. ‘‘ We are from Sumatra on the 
way home. Who is your captain and where are you bound?” 

Old Jack looked at Frank, who nodded, and the old salt replied in 
his foghorn voice: 


‘‘The owner of this ere craft is her skipper. His name is Frank 
Reade, Jr., of Readestowr, U. S. A., and we’re bound fer Kamtchatka 
if ee luck.” 

‘* Here’s wishing ye the same!” 

‘* Fair v’yage to you!” retorted Jack. 

‘¢ We'd like to come aboard if yell send a boat off.” 

Frank stepped forward. \ 

‘* Ahoy!” he cried. ‘* We will sail around the atoll and meet you 
alongside if you will wait for us!” 

‘“« Aye, aye!” came back the reply. ‘‘ We'll do that, mates!” 

Then the seamen of the Roxanna disappeared in the woods and the 
head of the submarine boat came about, 

Out of the ‘agoon the Sea Canoe glided. Once outside the network 
of reefs were encountered. 

Frank was convinced that it would be safer to travel under the sur- 
face where these dangerous obstractions could be seen and located. 

So the voyagers all retired from the deck and the doors and win- 
dows were hermetically sealed, 

Then Frank turned the lever which filled the sinking tank and down 
went the boat. 


For a moment all was gloom, but the next moment the electric 
lights blazed forth and a marvelous scene burst upon the view of all. 

This was the first time they had seen the bed of the Pacific. It was 
like a glimpse of a new, strange and wonderful world. 

The white reefs of spotless coral formed arches and colnmns of rare 
besuty and shape. The glistening, silvery sands made a carpet be- 
neath them studded with vari-colored shells. 

Strange fish of various shapes and colors darted here and there, or 
in some cases came boldly up to the plate glass observation windows. 

Here and there the elusive form of a huge shark shot flash like 
through the clear water. The submarine voyagers were for a time 
spellbound. 

‘¢ By the great horn spoon!” cried Cooledge, ‘‘ I wish I could pho- 
tograph this scene, It cannot be described effectively 1n words.” 

** You are right,” assented Frank. ‘* It is certainly a glimpse of a 
different world, the world of the deep sea.” 

‘‘ Begorra I cud almost make up me moind to be a fish to live in 
such a foine place as this!” cried Barney. 

‘* Golly! I jes’ laike to git some ob dem lubly shells,” averred 
Pomp. : 

Old Jack Kane shifted his cuid and said philosophically: 

‘* [t’s ther home of many a poor sailor, mates. Davy Jones’ locker 
we calls it, and I’ve come nigh to laying my bones in it many the 
time.” 

‘You are right, Jack Kane,” said Frank. ‘* Many a poor sailor 
has found his home in these alluring sea depths. Many a good ship’s 
timbers have rotted in sands like these.” 


She may be jes’ 


But time was being lost, while the voyagers knew that the crew of 


the Rexanna were waiting on the other side of the atoll. 
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So Frank started the submarine boat ahead. It was not very easy 
work picking their way through the coral reefs. 

But it was safer sailing under the water than on the surface.. So 
gradually the boat worked her way among the reefs, 

After what seemed an interminable space, Frank said: 

‘© We ought td be somewhere near | the Roxanna. I believe I will 
send the boat to the surface and see.” 

Up sprung the Canoe and burst into daylight to give the voyagers, 
as well as the crew of the Roxanna, a surprise. 

The captain and his men were watching the lower headland of the 
atoll for some sign of the Canoe when, to “their amazement, it leaped 
up from the sea depths almost under theic ship’s quarters, 

Captain Phillips gave a sharp oath and start of amazement, and 
the seamen were fur.a moment seized with superstitious fear, 

But Frank Reade, Jr., and Cooledge almost instantly appeared on 
deck and hailed them. 

‘*Glad to make your acquaintance, captain,” cried Frank, with a 
salute. ‘I am Frank Reade, Jr., master of this submarine vessel. ‘d 
_ Eh? blow me hard!” roared the Yankee captain. ‘I'll swear I’m 

not in a dream, but it looked just now as if you had come up out of 
the depths of the sea.” 

‘* And so we did,” replied Frank. 

‘¢ Eh, w-what?” sputtered the astounded skipper. 
mean by that? Scuttle me, if I can understand.” 

“*Oh,” laughed Frank, ‘‘Ido not wonder at your surprise. I 
should have told you that this is a submarine boat, and built for the 
purpose of sailing under the sea as well as upon it.” 

‘* Great figgerheads! Ye don’t mean it!” ejaculated Phillips. ‘ I’ve 
heard ’em talk about the possibility of such a thing but it’s the first 
time. I ever saw it done! A submarine boat! Wall, I’ll be keel-hauled! 
How «do you mnake it work?” 

The two crafts were now so near together that they could almost 
shake hands across the gap. Frank proceeded to describe the work- 
ings of the submarine boat as best he could. 

Phillips was mightly interested. Then Frank went aboard and was 
shown courteously into the cabin, 

‘Barney and Pomp and Kane fraternized with the crew, and Cooledge 
managed to get some valuable notes from the first mate. 
fs Then the captain and mate returned the visit and went aboard the 

anoe. 

‘** By jingo!” cried Phillips; ‘‘if I had your boat, Mr. Reade, I’d do 
nothing but seek for deep sea treasure all the time! There’s many a 
rich Spanish galleon at the bottom of this ocean!” 

‘* We are on our way to explore a reputed Sea of Gold,” said Frank; 
‘** it is supposed to exist somewhere near the Kamtchatka coast.” 

Then Phillips waxed deeply interested in the project of the voy- 


‘‘What do ye 


agers. He asked all manner of questions. 

“elf I hadn't this cargo aboard,” he cried, ‘‘I’d go with ye! Dash 
me if 1 wouldn’t!” 

‘‘T fear you would find it a foolish trip,” said Frank. ‘*‘ We are by 


no means sure of gaining our end.” 
‘‘ Hang me high if [ care for that,” cried the captain. 
take a chance. Hey! What is that?” | 
A great shout of alarm went up from the sailors and they sprung 
into the rigging. Ofasudden the air was filled with a dull thunder- 
ous booming, anc the little atoll rocked and swayed violently and 
mysteriously. 


“T’ll always 
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CHAPTER V. 
FATE OF THE ISLAND. 


In an instant Phillips and the mate sprang aboard the Roaian, 
Frank gave a shout of alarm. 

Into the cabin sprang all the submarine voyagers. 
doors and windows were hermetically sealed. 

The sea, so placid but a moment before, seemed now to heave 
and pitch as if possessed by an evil spirit. The atoll rocked and 
swayed in a terrific manner, 

The first impression of all was that a tidal wave was coming 
companied with an earthquake, © This was partly right. 

A mighty internal convulsion, not uncommon in those seas, was 
causing the atoll to crumble and sink into the ocean. 

It was necessary for the two vessels to get out of that locality in 
the quickest possible time, or harm might come to them. 

Should the submarine boat be drawn into the vortex it would not be 
s0 serious as would be the case with the Roxanna, which would un- 
doubtedly be wrecked, 

It was easy enough for the Canoe to glide away from the spot, but 
the ship could not move so quickly. It was necessary to bend the 
sails first, and already seamen were in the tops. 

The anchor cable was cut and the vessel’s bow turned seaward. But 
the faint breeze hardly moved her through the water. 

‘* We'll never get out of this, mates,” ‘shouted Captain Phillips; ‘ if 
ye ever get back home, send word to Kittery what became of us,” 

‘“ My soul!” exclaimed Cooledge, ‘* he has spoken me truth, I fear. 
He will never get away in time,” 

“Then we must help them,” cried Frank. 

‘* Ah, but how?” 

‘* Take them in tow.” 

*¢ Can in be done?” 

** Why certainly!” 

Frank stepped out of the pilot house and shouted: 
** Captain Phillips, ahoy!” 

‘* Aye, aye!” came back the answer. 


Instantly the 
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‘*1’m coming under your bow. Stand by to throw us a cable and 
we'll take yon along with us!” 

** Good for ye, mate!” replied the overjoyed skipper. 
be sorry for that!” 

Barney and Pomp instantly rushed out on deck and to the stern. 
The seamen heaved the hawser down upon the deck of the Canve and 
it was made fast. 

Away glided the submarine boat and her tow. 

They were none too soon. 

There had come a lull in the earthquake. 
partly submerged. 

Brief as the lull was it enabled the two vessels to get a reasonable 
distance from the fated isle, All this had occarred in a much less 
space of time than it has taken to tell of it. 

And the plucky little Canoe was every moment increasing the dis- 
tance. 

But the scene at the atoll now was of the most thrilling description, 
The voyagers gazed upon it with awe. 

There came a dull, muffled, and thunderous roar. It seemed as if 
the sea would heave mountains high. Down sank the bluffs and palm 
groves, and the turbulent sea made a vast eddying whirlpool over all. 

The influence of the mighty commotion was felt most forcibly for 
miles about. 

Great seas ran mountains high, The hawser had been cast off be- 
vik the two vessels now, for fear that ‘they might be dashed to- 
gether. 

But the Roxanna was out of harm’s way. . The increasing breeze 
filled her sails, and she held her head up well. © 

For some while the sea was badly broken. Then gradually it calmed 
down. Nowhere on the vast expanse could any sign of the atoll be 
seen. 

Our adventurers had witnessed a phenomenon which they would 
never forget to the end of their days. 

‘‘Whew!” exclaimed Cooledge, with a prolonged whistle, ‘I 
shouldn’t want to tie to one of Lhese coral isles for apy great length of 
time. A man would never be sure of waking up in this life, for the 
isle might sink while he was-asleep.” 

The Roxanna was tacking toward the Canoe now, and Frank ran in 
closer so as to speak to Captain Phillips. The Yankee skipper was 
in the shrouds, and called through his trumpet: 

‘* Ahoy, Captain Reade!” 

‘¢ Ahoy!” replied Frank. 

‘‘ We thank you for your assistance and hope you will have a lucky 
v'yage!” 

«The same to you!” replied Frank, 

‘“ Yes!” 

‘‘ Farewell, then!” 

‘¢ F’-a-r-e-well!” 

The Roxanna heeled over to the wind with every rag of canvas 
spread, She was a beautiful sight as she sped away to the south- 
ward, 

Our voyagers watched her for somewhile, then Frank started the 
Canoe once more to the north. 

‘¢ Now for the Sea of Gold!” he cried. 

But before six hours other islands came into view. 


‘© Ye'll never 


Half of the atoll was 


\ 


‘* Are you homeward bound?” 


Some of these 


‘* We are in the heart of Oceania,” declared Frank. 

‘* How far from the Equator?” asked the reporter. 

‘‘ About twelve hours sail. We shall cross it early to-morrow 
morning.” 

‘*T will be astir at that hour,” declared Cooledge, 
to miss the event.” 

As Frank predicted, the Equator was crossed the next morning 
early. They were now well on their way toward the Sandwich Isles, 

Frank’s course would leave Hawaii off to the, east some hundred 
miles. At first he had thought of stopping at Honolulu. 

But be changed his mind. 

‘‘ When we come back,” he said, ‘* we will put in there.” 

Days passed without any exciting incident. The Canoe was keep- 
ing up a <ood rate of speed. 

The seas were generally smooth and much broken with coral isles, 
Seldom were ships sighted, however, our voyagers being little in the 
path of ocean going vessela, which were mostly sailing east and west. 

But when a ship was sighted it was generally signaled, and once 
papers from San Francisco were obtained. These were of -im- 
portance and interest. ; 

Gradually the Sandwich group was left to the southeast, and now 
the North Pacific lay before them. 

North of the thirtieth parallel there is hardly an island to be found, 
and from here to the Aleutians and Kamtschatka the deepest part of 
the Pacific exists. 

The Canoe had stood its long voyage well. 

The engines were as yet showing no alarming sign of wear, and the 
rate of speed was of the best. Frank made careful culculations, 

‘¢ At this rate,” he said, ‘‘ we shall make Kamtchatka a week earlier 
than I had reckoned upon. The Canoe has proved a great sailer. 

‘* Good!” cried Cooledge, with much ardor, “it seems as if we 
could not travel too fast. Now that we are drawing near to our destie 
nation, I am all of a thrill with anticipation.” 

‘‘ It is about time for Jack to give us some point,” said Frank, 

Tne old salt hitched up his trousers, and studied the vessel’s course 


**¢7T don’t want 


, for a moment. 


‘* Wait until we sight the Alentians’, shipmates,” he said, ** then I'll 


agree to take the wheel. But we’re makin’ a good v’yage.” 
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‘*] believe you!” said Frank. 

But why dwell upon that rapid flight across the North Pacific. Suf- 
fice it to say that it was devoid of incident of any great interest. 

And one day the western end of the Aleutian Archipelago was 
sighted. Then old Jack kept his word. 

He took the wheel and set his course directly west to the Kamtschat- 
ka Peninsula, 

The run across was made in a few days, and one morning land broke 
into view, . 

Then the old salt altered his course to the northward and every day 
took fresh observations. 

On the twentieth day of this sort of work, the other voyagers began 
to lose patience. 

‘1’m afraid you're going to have trouble in finding that Sea of 
Gold!” said Cooledge. ; . 

_ ** Begorra, we’re not makin’ much profit at this rate!” sniffed 
Barney, with a smack of incredulity. 

But the ,dogged old salt did not heed these words. 
coollyfand resolutely to work. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was the only one now who did not lose faith 
in him. 

The young inventor knew well enough how difficult il was to find 
a lost latitude. He saw that Jack was in deadly earnest, and that 
if he was an impostor he would not be so zealous, 

So the young inventor defended the old salt. 
great fog fell over the sea. 

It was a damper upon Jack Kane, for he had grown eager and 
excited with the conviction that he must soon find his way into the 
Sea of Gold. 

He had just sighted two opposite bluff heads upon the western 
horizon, with an apparent reach of sea beyond, when the exasper- 
ating fog shut down. 

Bat he bad headed for the distant gateway, and kept the Canoe 
up to full speed. Suddenly his practiced ear caught an ominous 
sound, 

It was the roar of breakers, and he brought the Canoe suddenly 
about, and she lay to in the heaving sea. 

The fog was so thick that one could almost cubrit. 
screech of sea fowl was heard, 

‘* We are close onto the land,” said Frank, 
Jack?” 

‘‘ Lay by till clear weather, skipper,” advised the old salt, 
reckon we'll get into the Sea of Gold then!” 

‘* Do you think so?” cried Cooledge, eagerly. ** That will be good!” 

Then he went to the rail and tried to pierce the wall of mist with 
straining eyes, He chanced to glance down at the water. 

** Jericho!” he gasped. 

Then he threw himself flat on the deck and scanned. the sea closely 
as it surged about the motionless boat. 

He saw the eddying yellow swirl, the currents of golden sand and 
particles heaving up to the surface continually. 

For a moment he seemed paralyzed. Then he shouted: 

** Hooray! We've reached it! We're in the Sea of Gold.” 


He kept 


But one day a 
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CHAPTER VI. 
IN THE SEA OF GOLD. 


T'HESE startling words created a tremendous sensation. 

‘¢ Where—what is it? What do you mean?” cried Frank eagerly, 
rushing forward. ‘* What did you say, Irving?” 

‘* Look for yourself,” cried the reporter. ‘‘I tell you we have found 
it! It is the Sea of Gold!” 

Frank glanced down at the water and gave a great start, 

‘* By Jove!” he exclaimed; ‘‘ I believe you are right!” 

The cry of Cooledge had brought the others out onto the deck. 
Jack Kane was frantic with excitement. 

** Yes, yes!” he shouted; ‘* we have made it, mates! Hang me high, 
but ye know I told ye the truth now!” 

The excitement now waxed intense. 
some of the water brought aboard. 

Frank passed several buckets of it through a fine cloth. The faint 
residium of glistening particles left he had no doubt was gold, which 
seemed everywhere in solution. 

Oooledge was for at once beginning work to extract the gold from 
the sea water, but Frank said: 

‘* No doubt it would be profitable, but it would also be a slow and 
laborious process. I think a better way is to descend tothe bed of 
the ocean, which must hold a heavy deposit.” 

‘¢ Why of course!” agreed Cooledge. ‘I did not think of that!” 

So all went into the cabin and the boat was lowered. Down she 
went until finally Frank said: 

‘¢T can see the bottom.” Then he glanced at the gauge, ‘* We 
are jus: one thousand fathoms deep.” , 

‘¢That’s what we made the soundings, skipper!” cried old Jack 
Kane; ‘ it was a universal depth all over this sea of gold.” 

But Frank now fell to watching the current dial, a curious little in- 
vention of his which indicated the direction of any deep sea current 
they might chance to be in. 

He was astonished. 

** Why how is this?” he cried. 

‘¢Eh? What's wrong, skipper?” asked old Jack, 

‘* Where are we?” exclaimed Frank, in sheer amazement; “ the 
dial says that this current flows east by south. Now I supposed that 
the regular Kamtsehatka current was northeast in its direction.” 


| 
Buckets were lowered and 


‘‘Ah,” said old Jack, ‘‘ we’re one thousand fathoms deep, mate, 
and this may be an undertow.” 

‘* Stand ready!” cried Frank. 

** What are you going to do?” 

‘‘?’m going back to the surface for a moment. I want to make sure 
that we are in an undertow.” 

Up shot the submarine boat to the surface again. Frank did not 
take his gaze from the dial. 

It did not change. 

The current was plainly strong to the southeast. ‘This was directly | 
off shore from the coast and in direct opposition to the Kamtschatka 
current. 

To say that Frank was puzzled would be a mild statement. 

‘* Where in the world are we?” he exclaimed in mystification. ‘ Cer- 
tainly land is west of us. But I do not understand these currents.” 

Nobody seemed able to offer a logical explanation. For a time 
Frank was deeply plunged in thought. 

‘If the fog would only lift,” he finally declared, ‘* we might solve 
the mystery.” 

_**Is it so important?” asked the impatient reporter. ‘* Why not 
give up some time to gold hunting and wait for the fog to dissipate.” 

‘“‘ Very well,” agreed Frank, ‘* we will go back to the depths, Let 
her go down, Barney.” ° 

The Celt pressed the tank lever and the boat sank again. Once more 
she rested upon the sands of the Sea of Gold. 

The current which seemed to carry the golden dust in solution, 
seemed to sweep about the boat with great strength. The bottom of 
the ocean was like a well-swept floor. 

The theory that the gold dust here made a deposit seemed partly 
exploded. Rather it appeared to be swept from the ocean bed and 
kept continually in solution, Frank was wholly unable to understand 
the phen¢mena. 

In the bottom of the submarine boat there were sounding tubes by 
means of which Cooledge and Jack Kane had drawn up nearly half a 


‘¢] want to make sure of that.” 


- ton of the sand. They began to wash it in a pan as miners are wont 


to do in placer diggings. 

Their disappointment was great. 
deposit was yielded them. 

“It is a big fraud,” cried Cooledge, disgustedly. 
that the sea of gold ié one of Nature’s impositions.” 

‘It proves a far different thing to me,” said Frank. 

‘* Ah!” exclaimed the reporter, in surprise, ‘‘ what may that be?” 

“It proves that the gold held ic solation in these waters, is not 
caught up from bottom deposits, but is brought here from a distant 
quarter.” q 

Cooledge stared at Frank. 

‘*From a distant quarter?” | 

Yee.” 

‘* What do you mean?” 

** Just what I say. This sea of gold is nothing more than a vast bay 
or inland sea, into which some mighty river or stream pours a power- 
ful current, From this river comes the gold, you may be sure.” 

‘‘ That is a very clever theory,” declared Cooledge, ‘‘ but what be- 
comes of the gold dust washed Gown by this powerful current? - It 
must find a deposit somewhere.” 

‘* Undoubtedly!” agreed Frank, ‘‘ but it is over such a large area 
that it becomes difficulc to find it in any paying quantity. Very likely 
this current strikes the Kamtschatka current, and the gold becoming 
unboticeable by more ample solution is probably distributed far into 
the Arctic seas and over the northern Pacific.” 

Cooledge was staggered by this divination. 

** By Jove!” he exclaimed, ‘* What a guesser of riddles you are, 
Frank. No doubt you have hit it.” ; 

‘‘It is only atheory. I may bejwrong. But one thing is certain, 
This gold is never analogous to the bed of this part of the ocean, nor 
can it make a deposit here, for the swiftness of the current and its own 
lightness hold it in perpetual solution.” 

‘‘In that case,” suggested Cooledge, ‘‘if we are to find gokd in 
paying quantities we ought to strike the fountain head, i, e. the 
mouth of the river from which this deposit likely emanates. 

‘‘ That is just the idea,” replied Frank, ‘‘ and we will do that.” 

‘¢ There js little use in trying to mine the precious metal here.” 

‘* Not a bit!” 

Jack Kane interposed no objection, so it was decided to, follow up 
the current which brought the deposit of gold with it. The adventur. 
ers already felt. that they had an enterprise on hand which was des- 
tined to give them no slight amount of work. 

The submarine boat therefore began to follow up the current as 
rapidly as possible. As they went op tbe gold deposit in the water 
seemed to increase in density. 

The searchlight could not penetrate half the usual distance. It was 
necessary to proceed slowly. 

For several hours the boat kept on thus. Then an idea occurred to 
Frank. 

« T have it!” he cried. 

a a ’” exclaimed Cooledge. ‘Is it a new plan?” 

“ Tos," . 

‘© What is it?” 

‘‘T am going to the surface once more to see how near we are to 
the coast. The fog must be dispelled by this time.” 

‘* By all means do so!” cried the reporter eagerly. ‘‘That will be 
the best move you can make.” 

Frank touched the lever, and the Canoe rose rapidly. 
ments later they were upon the surface. 


Hardly a particle of the precious 


‘*It proves to me 


A few mae 


-_ 
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As Frank had hoped, the fog had lifted, and sunligh* was all about 


them. All eyes were turned westward, 

And there upon the horizon a faint, dark line was seen. 

‘‘ Hurrah!” cried Cooledge, ‘‘ there is the land we have been look- 
ing for! It is probably Kamtschatka.” 

“ Ye’re right, mate,” declared Jack Kane; ‘ but if I may make free, 
mates, I don’t see the logic of your reckoning.” 

Frank and Cooledge looked astonished. 

‘* Eh?” exclaimed the latuer, ‘‘ What are you driving at, Jack?” 

‘* Rasy, mates! Ye are expecting to find a big river coming out of 
Kamtschatka?” — 

‘* Yes,” 

‘*] reckon ye’ll never find it.” 

This surprising announcement was received by Frank and Cooledge 
in sheer amazement. It was some moments before Frank ventured 
to say: ‘ 

‘* Why do you doubt the possibility of such a river, Jack?” 

The old sailor shifted his quid. 

‘* Well,” he said, slowly, ‘‘my reasons are slick and clear. I’ve 
coasted the hull length of Kamtschatka an’ I never saw the mouth of 
a river yet big enough to make a current clean across this ere sea,” 

‘*Is it not possible, though, that such ariver might exist?” asked 
Frank, ‘“and might have escaped your notice?” 

‘‘It mought be so, mates,” replied the old seaman, ‘ but ’tain’t 
hardly likely. Leastwise I’ve never heerd any record of it.” 

‘¢ Well,” said Frank, finally, ‘‘you may be right, Jack. But it 
looks to me that our only way to discover the truth is to pursue our 
present course and trust in Providence.” 

Old Jack lounged away without further argument. His declaration 
had staggered Frank and Cooledge despite their confidence. 

Some time was spent in studying the distant coast line and the 
expanse of sea intervening. 

Then Frank declared: 

‘* At any rate we can do no better than to follow up that under- 
current. I believe it is our only way to solve the mystery.” 

‘* So do I!” agreed the reporter. 

So the Canoe was again sent tothe bottom. Once more it pro- 
ceeded to follow up the current, 

As the bed of the ocean was quite smooth and the uniform depth 
was ove thousand fathoms the Canoe was enabled to proceed at a 
lively rate of speed. . 

As it proceeded, one striking fact was noted. The current became 
every moment stronger. 

This was evidence that they must be approaching the fountain head 
or mouth of the presumed river. Frank had half a mind to go to the 


_ surface again. 


= 


But he did not. Barney was at the key-board. Suddenly he gave 
a loud shout of wildest alarm and brought the boat to a dead stop. 


He was just in time to avert a catastrophe. 


CHAPTER VII. 
A GREAT DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Tuat which had caused Barney to bring the boat to such a sudden 
stop was a thrilling sight. 

Suddenly there seemed to shut down from above and directly in 
front of the boat a wall of jagged weed strewn rock. 

This made a high roof overhead and extended far into the distance. 
The boat was directly under this. 

At her present altitude her decks would have certainly been scraped 
and a hole might have been made inthem, This would have proved 
fatal to all on board, 

‘* Begorra, phwere are we?” shouted the Celt. 
to this, Misther Frank?’ 

Frank had gained the Celt’s side and his surpfise can hardly be de- 
picted in words. 

‘*Great Scott!” he ejaculated. ‘* You stopped just in time, Barney. 
We have run into a deep sea cave!” 

‘* A cave?” cried Cooledge, in amazement. 
But—we are yet io the current.” 

All glanced at the dial. 

‘“‘Then the river is a submarine stream,” declared Frank. 
comes out of this cavern.” 

This fact seemed established beyond all dispute. The astonished 
vyoyagers exchanged glances. 

Jack Kane was right. 

The deep sea current in the Sea of Gold did not come from any 
Kamtschatka river, at least not that was on the surface. 

‘'o say that all were surprised would be a mild statement. More 


‘* Phwat do yez say 


‘* How did it happen? 


sé It 


‘than this they were deeply interested. 


‘* Iu is an underground river,” said Cooledge, with conviction. ‘I 
believe that we are at this moment under the main peninsula of Kamt- 
schatka.” 

‘« Where then can be its source?” asked Frank. — 

‘« Perhaps it extends all the way under the peninsula into the Sea 
of Okhotsk on the other side.” 

It was an astounding retlection. 
most marvel us discovery. 

The theory was not at all improbable. 
deep resolution: 

‘* However that is we are in for it, and I mean to follow this mys- 


Truly they were entering upon a 


Frank Reade, Jr., said with 


‘terious river to its source.” 


‘* Good for you, Frank,” cried Cooledge; ‘‘only to think of a trip 








under the Peninsula of Kamtschatka! 
when we return to civilization?” 

‘* We can only give them our word,” laughed Frank; ‘‘ few would 
ever be able to disprove it.” 

Frank lowered the Canoe a safe distance from the cavern roof and 
started ahead once more. | 

The cavern was both wide and deep enough for the Canoe to travel 
in safety. For hours the craft kept on. 

Barney was obliged to be continually on the alert, for fear the boat 
might collide with the walls or occasional pillars which were encoun- 
tered. But no accidents of this sort luckily occurred. 

What by the chronometer was a day and a night passed. 

The Canoe was yet following the mysterious current through the 
earth. They had doubtless traveled a hundred miles in this manner, 

Then there came a change, 

Of a sudden the cavern roof receded upward and the electric lights 
grew paler. Barney gave a shout. 

‘‘ Misther Frank!” he cried, ‘‘ shure it’s out av the cavern we are!” 

‘¢ What!” cried Frank, in surprise, springing into the pilot-house. 

‘¢ That can’t be!” cried Cooledge; ‘‘ we have not had time to pass 
under Kamtschatka yet.” 

‘** But it is true,” cried the young inventor, looking upward. ‘‘ We 
are pot in the cavern now!” 

With which assertion Frank closed the tank lever. 
boat began to rise. 

The next moment she burst out of the water and into the open air, 
A clear blue sky was overhead. 

And upon either side were high canyon walls. Between these roll- 
ed the sluggish current of ariver. In their rear was a blank wall of 
mountain height with an opening into which the great river vauished, 
and out of which they had just come. 

‘“‘ Jericho!” exclaimed Cooledge, ‘‘ I did not look for this!” 

“Yes, we did,” cried Frank. ‘‘ We were sure in the first place that 
the current came from a river.” 

‘‘ Why, sure enough it does!” 

‘©Of course!” 

‘¢ Well, I’m beat!” 

*¢Tt does not,” however, look to me like a stream large or powerful 
enough to make such a mighty reach out to sea.” 

‘‘That is true, but probably we have followed a given channel all 
the way.” 

The walls which rose upon either side, were bare of verdure and for- 
bidding. Far above a number of eagles were soaring slowly in a circle, 

In wild Kamtschatka! | 

This was where they were. \ 

The Canoe kept on up the river at a moderate speed. The high can- 
yon walls began to dwindle, and finally new scenery was spread to 
view. 

The river flowed between green banks, with broad rolling plains ex- 
tending to the horizon line, 

It was summer, and everything looked green and fresh. 
sign of human habitation was there, 

It was one mighty wilderness. The current was yet thick with that 
yellow dust which was believed to be gold. 

What tons of the precious metal was being washed into the sea! It 
seemed beyond comprehension, H 
‘* Now,” said Frank, positively, ‘‘ we shall surely find the source of 
this river of wealth. If we can locate the fountain , head, we ought to 

reap the fortune quickly.” 

Cooledge was now all excitement. 

As the Canoe glided along the current and deeper into the wilder- 
ness, he paced the deck with nervous, quick tread. 

Suddenly he gave a cry. 

The river had broadened, showing reaches of sand on either side. 
They glistened in the sun most brilliantly. 

**T,ook!” he cried. ‘‘ Here is the treasure trove! 
ure there! See! it is all gold—all gold!” 

Spellbound the adventurers all gazed upon the marvelous scene. 
The submarine boat ran lightly up to the shelving shore and was 
moored. 

Then a plank was thrown out and Frank and Cooledge with Jack 
Kane sprang out upon the sands. . \ 

Each picked up a handful. It was almost solid with the precious 
metal. 

It seemed as if Cooledge was bound to go insane with delight. He 
passed the shining stuff through his fingers and cried ecstatically: 

‘¢Gold—all gold! Millions and millions! Enough to bay the 
world! We are made—made!” 

‘“* Egad !” ejaculated Frank; ‘ if this is really gold, we have discov- 
ered enough of it to make it one of the cheapest commodities on 
earth!” 

Cooledge stared at Frank. 

“Tf itis gold!” he exclaimed. 
really doubt its being gold?” 

Frank shook bis héad. 

‘* We have applied no test yet,” he said gravely. 

‘* Test? Why, is not our eyesight test enough? Is it not right here 
before us? Don’t we know what gold is?” 

“Ah, but there are many substances which resemble the precious 
metal,” said Frank; ‘‘for instance, that curious substance commonly 
called fool’s gold.” 

‘* Pshaw!” exclaimed the reporter, contemptuously, ‘‘ this is pure 
gold and I know it. Bring on your test.” 

Frank went back into the cabin, while Cooledge and Kane proceed« 


Who will believe our story 


Instantly the 


But no | 


Millions of treas- 


‘* What do you mean? You don’t 
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ed to gather heaps of the stuff. They were . loth to donbt its 
nature. 


But Frank returned speedily and had his acids with him. He spread. 


some of the ore in a plate and applied the tests, 
Cooledge and Kane watched him with deadly interest. After a mo- 
ment Frank looked up. He could see that both were intensely pale. 
‘¢ Well?” asked the reporter, huskily. ‘*What do you make it, 


' Frank?” 


‘*Give us the broadside, mate,” declared Kane. ‘* What’s the 


~ reckoning?” 


*¢ Well,” said Frank, deliberately, ‘Iam very sorry to disappoint 
you, but our treasure trip is, after all, a base and hollow decep- 
tion.” 

‘+ What!” screamed the reporter, wildly. ‘I don’t believe it! I 
tell you it is gold! It must be gold! Your test is at fault.” 

‘*Do you think so?” said Frank, calmiy. ‘' Then let me convince 
you. I will test it again. See! hereis a gold coin. Notice how the 
acid acts upon it.” 

Cooledge grew calm, and watched Frank’s second test carefully. 
Then he stood in silence for some moments. 

He passed the yellow stuff through his hands longingly. 

‘¢ Only fools’ gold!” he muttered; ‘and so much of it here! Con- 
found it! I’d ought to have known it! Jt would be impossible to find 
so much gold in one heap. Well, our dream of fortune is gone.” 

‘¢ Perhaps not,” said Frank, 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘¢ This deposit has turned out worthless. I have heard it said that 
gold is found in the mountains of Kamtschatka: Perhaps it may ex- 
ist somewhere within our reach.” 

‘¢ Perhaps,” said the reporter, moodily, ‘‘ but hardly likely. The 
Sea of Gold was a hallucination after all. Well, Jack Kane, what 
have you got to say for yourself? It is you who got us off away up 
here.” 

The old salt was dumfounded. 

‘¢ | make free to say that—that I don’t make it out,” he stammered. 
** Our skipper called it gold, and so did all the crew. Hang me high! 
it looks.a heap like it.” 

‘* Yes,” said Frank. ‘‘ You are very excusable for being deceived, 
Jack. But then we have had a good voyage of exploration anyway.” 

‘* We shall have to let it go at that,” declared Cooledge. ‘* After 
all, gold would do me little good. I’m such a spendthrift. It is just 
as well. I shall still stick by newspaper work.” 

‘¢ And I can ship afore the mast again, lads,” declared old Jack. 
*¢ Everybody knows a seaman’s money never stays by bim.” 

‘Then we are-all satisfied,” said Frank. ‘‘ And that being the case 
I have a proposition to make.” 

This declaration created a genuine thrill of interest. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE CHINESE PIRATES. 


EvEN Barney and Pomp were interested in this assertion of Frank’s. 
The young inventor was thoughtful a moment, then continued; 

‘¢Of course we are all disappointed that the Sea of Gold has turned 
out to be a deception. But there is much treasure under the sea and 
on our way home we should be able to find some of it. Perhaps we 
can establish a fortune for each one of the crew. In other words, as 
this voyage of discovery has not turned out as we expected, suppose 
we organize a treasure hunt.” 

For a moment a dead silence reigned. Then Cooledge burst forth: 

‘¢Frank Reade, Jr., yon are the best fellow on earth! What a gold- 
en promise that is! We shall be sure to find some sunken galleon in 
this mighty Pacific, and our reverses may after all become the best of 
fortune.” 

‘+ Hooray!” shouted Jack Kane, wildly; ‘‘ thet’s the best course we've 
steered by yet! We'll be sure to find our fortunes yet, an’ by Mcther 
Carey’s chickens, if this old bulk gets safely back to port again, I'll 
tie up alongside some trim female craft an’ settle down fer life! So 
help me Neptune!” 

‘‘Be jabers Misther Frank niver got left yit!” affirmed Barney, 
positively. . 

‘Golly, yo’ kin bet we'll find dat gold afo’ we gilts back to Reades- 
town!” declared Pomp, cutting a shuffle. 

‘¢So you all embrace the idea,” said Frank, ‘‘Then let us go back 
aboard the Canoe and take our leave of this place as quickly as 
possible.” 

No second bidding was necessary. 

All had seen enough of Kamtschatka, 

They were very willing to leave and never set eyes upon it again. 
In a few moments they were aboard the boat once more. 

It cast free of. the shore and drifted out into the current. Cooledge 
took one regretful look at the yellow glistening banks and then went 
into the cabin. 

The Canoe made quick time down the river to the place where it 


. suddenly vanished under the mountain wall. 


Then the Canoe went beneath the surface and was a moment later 
speeding through the cavern on its way to the open sea, 
The run back into the Sea of Gold was quickly made. 
The cavern entrance was cleared, and Frank decided to ride to the 
surface. He pressed the tank lever and the buat leaped upwards. 
Up she burst into the open sunlight once more. The voyagers saw 
the rugged coast to the westward some miles, the open sea to the east 
But on. the other hand and distant not a hundred yards 
was a strange looking craft. 


She was a cross between a Chinese junk and a Malay proa. Her la- 
ie sails were filled, and she was standing directly down for the 

anoe, 

1p L00k out, Frank!” cried Cooledge, warningly; ‘‘ she’ll be onto 
us! 

Frank shot the Canoe forward like a flash. 

‘* We’re out of her course now,” he said. 
what nationality she is!” 

‘** All roight, sor,” replied Barney. 

‘* Frank,” cried the reporter, in alarm, ‘‘I don’t like the looks of 
that craftt She looks piratical!” 

“‘@aptain Kidd is dead,” retorted Frank, with a laugh. ‘* Hail her. 
Barney!” 

The Celt’s voice rang out, but at this moment Jack Kane rushed in. 

‘*For Heaven’s sake, skipper,” he cried, wildly, ‘‘sink your boat! 
She is a Chinese pirate, as true as I live! . She’s training a gun on us 
now! Quick!”: 

But in that ingtant the dread catastrophe came. There was a dull 
boom, and something crashed through the pilot-house window, and 
striking the key board, passed out through the pilot- house wall. 

It was a solid shot, and in that instant the submarine boat was ren- 
dered unnavigable. 
She could not be made to sink or even steered. She floated upon 

the water like a log, helpless and useless. 

With horror the voyagers stood for a moment inactive in the pilot- 
house, Then another shot from the pirate’s cannon followed. 

It went wide, however. 

Frank remembered now that the coast of Kamtschatka was a hiding 
place for Chinese pirates which infested those seas. They were the 
most blood-thirsty and relentless of barbarians. 

‘* We are lost!” he ejaculated with white lips. 

‘¢ To fall into their hands is death!” muttered Cooledge. 

** By wy anchor!” cried Jack Kane, rolling up his sleeves, “ stand 
oy to repel boarders! They must never take us alive! We'll die on the 
poop deck.” 

‘* Right!” cried Frank, arousing himself, ‘* get your rifles, all. 
must not yield.” 

Barney and Pomp had already procured their Winchesters. 

The pirates, evidently fancying that they had disabled their prize, 
were now bearing down to claim it. At the swival gun, the only piece 
of ordnance the junk carried, stood the gunner. 

Frank saw this and cried: 

‘‘ We have more to fear from that gun than aught else. Cover it, 
Barney and Pomp, and let no man approach it io fire it.” ~ 

The two faithful fellows cheered, and Barney shot the gunner in his 
tracks. A cry of rage came from the pirates, and they opened fire 
with small arms. 


Another of their number sprung forward to train the gun once 


‘* Hail her, Barney! See 


We 


more. But he dropped ia his tracks, 

Barney and Pomp concentrated their fire upon this spot. So hot 
was it that the cannon could not be used. 

By this time Jack Kane and Cooledge had procured rifles. Frank 


went to work to detach the wires from the smashed keyboard, 

He was mainly in quest of the steering key, and also that govern- 
ing the engines, It would not do to sink the boat until the breach in 
her pilot-house was repaired. 

The junk had ranged alongside, and was disposed to board 
smaller craft. 

But so hot a fire came from the Winchesters, that the crew throng- 
ing the rail fell like sheep. 


Our defenders were protected by the steel walls of the cabin. 
fired through loopholes in the cabin side. 

From what could be seen of the pirates they were the worst looking 
lot of humanity that one could well imagine. To fallinto their 
clutches would be like dropping among wolves. 

The battle now raged fiercely. 

But no harm was thus far done our defenders. 
however, quite considerable. 

So furious were the rascals that they were unable to use their can- 
non or to board the tantalizing little craft which had seemed so easy 
@ prize that they made the air blue with Chinese oaths. 

Savagely they fired volleys at the Canoe. But the steel walls turn- 
ed the bullets aside. 

Then the fiendish idea occurred to turn the junk’s prow upon the 


the 


They \ 


The pirate loss was, 


| Canoe and run her down. 


Round came the unwieldy junk. Her sails filled before the wind. 
But just at this moment Frank had made the connections between 
the key-board and the electric engines. 

Quick as thought he set the Canoe in motion. She glided away 
from the junk like a flash. In a few moments she was fully two hun- 
dred yards to leeward. 

The junk was in pursuit and again firing her cannon, 
Canoe ran away from her with the greatest of ease. _ 

The cannon shots all fell short. In less than twenty minutes the 
pirates had abandoned the chase. 

The submarine voyagers were safe once more, 

‘‘Uch!” exclaimed Cooledge with a deep breath, ‘‘ that is what I 
call a close shave. I would not have dropped into the hands of those 
rascals for a good deal,” 

‘«We are in luck, certainly,” agreed Frank, ‘‘1t is luck that I was 
able to disentangle those wires in time.” 

‘* Ts the injury a permanent one?” asked the reporter in alarm. 

‘‘ Not at all,” replied Frank. ‘‘ I can arrange a new keyboard quite 


But the little 
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easily. The pilot-house wall needs to be patched and the glass re- 
placed. We shall be all right again then.” 

Frank lost no time in carrying out these repairs. The Canoe quickly 
left the piratical junk out of sight and that danger was disposed of. 

At night the Canoe lay to in a calm sea, The next day Frank com- 
pleted the tepairs and the Canoe was all right again. 

They had not yet come within sight of the entrance to the Golden 
Sea; but the boat was now able to push forward a little faster. 

After awhile two distinct points of land were seen. Between them 
was the strait or channel by which they had entered the sea. 

The expedition had in one sense proved a disappointment, though 
not a failure. 

The Sea of Gold had been discovered and thoroughly explored, even 
to its very source. The disappointment consisted in the fact that the 
yellow dust held in solution in its waters was not gold dust. 

Our voyagers were therefore prevented from reaping the mighty 
fortune which they had expected and hoped for; but they had not as 
yet become discouraged. 

Not by any means, 

The opportunity was before them of a treasure hunt at the bottom 
of the mighty Pacific. That it must yield valuable fruit there seemed 
little doubt. 

‘* Begorra, it’s not sorry I am to leave this part of the wurruld!” de- 
clared Barney. ‘* Shure it’s a moighty forlorn and desolate lukin’ 
place anyway!” 

** Massy Lordy, yo’s right dar, chile,” declared Pomp, ‘*T reckon 
de Atlantic Ocean am good enuff fo’ me!” 

‘* Avast there, my hearties!” cried old Jack, ‘‘ there’s no water on 
the globe so fine as the Pacific. Wait till ye get below the Tropic of 
Cancer. It’s an earthly paradise among them islands.” 

‘* Shure, if that’s so,” cried Barney, ‘‘ let us be afther gittin there 
at wsnst.” 

Frank and Cooledge had been busy in the cabin discussing the out- 
look for the future, 

Suddenly and without a moment’s warning the submarine boat 
gave a Jurch and went beneath the surface. 

Tie cabin door and one window was open and water rushed like an 
avalanche through them. In an instant the cabin was filled and in 
the awful darkness and confusion all seemed truly lost! 


CHAPTER IX. ° 
BURIED ONE THOUSAND FATHOMS DEEP. 


OnLy Frank Reade, Jr.’s ready presence of mind saved the day. 

The young inventor had been sitting at a table opposite Cooledge. 
The cabin door and a window was open. 

4 The others, Barney and Pomp and Jack Kane,'were in the pilot- 
ouse, 

Barney felt the boat give a peculiar thrill and lurch, and it seemed 
to reel from stem to stern, For one swift instant the Celt fancied that 
they had strack a rock. 

Then a sharp cry pealed from his lips: 

‘* Be me sowl, it’s sinkin’ we are.” 

Even in that moment the boat went under the waves, The three oc- 
cupants of the pilot-house saw the water come surging into the 
cabin. 

‘*Mither presarve us, it’s lost we are!” yelled Barney. Then he 
pressed the lever which should have closed the cabin door and win- 
dow. 

But the pressure of the water was too great.- The door was held 
open. 

Pomp had presence of mind enough to shut the pilot-house door. 
Then Barney pressed the tank lever to raise the boat if possible. 

But it would not work. This explained all. It was out of order. 

Meanwhile Frank and Cooledge in the cabin would have been 
drowned like rats in a trap had it not been for Frank’s presence of 
mind. 

Quick as a flash the young inventor sprang up. 

‘This way, Cooledge!” he shouted. ‘* Quick, for your life!” 

The reporter needed no second bidding. He leaped over the table. 

Frank flung open a door leading into the inner cabin. The water 
was to their knees as they passed through, 

But fortunately the door opened into the cabin so that the pressure 
of the water helped them close it. They were saved. 

Water to the extent of fully a hogshead full had rushed into the in- 
ner part of the boat. But it did little damage. 

The cabin, however, as well as the tank was full to the top, and 
the submarine boat sank in one thousand fathoms of water. 

It rested in a forest of seaweed which presented gloomy and for- 
bidding depths to the voyages, through the plate glass windows, 

The search-light was turned on by Barney. 

The next moment Frank was in the pilot house, 

‘¢ For the love of heaven what has happened, Barney?” he cried. 
‘* What has brought all this about?” 

‘‘ Shure, gor, the tank lever won’t worruk. It’s my opinion that 
it’s broken, sor.” 

Frank put his hand to the lever. 
pression. 

‘*TIs the situation serious?” asked Cooledge, anxiously. 

‘* Serious enough,” said Frank. ‘* We are anchored fast in one 
thousand fathoms of water.” 

‘¢ Jehu! shall we not be able to get to the surface again?” 

** We shali hope so.” 

“‘ This is a calainity.” 


His face assumed a grave ex- 
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‘* Yes, but we may congratulate ourselves that we escaped with our 
lives.” 

‘‘ Indeed that is true. But have you any plan to suggest?” 

‘« We must first examiue the break in the tank connections and see 
if it cannot be repaired,” said Frank. 

‘* Begorra, howiver will we get the wather out av the cabin?” cried 
Barney. 


‘* That will be easy,” declared Frank. ‘One of us will go out by 


and by and close the door and window. Then we can pump the water . 


out.” 


‘«Go out!” exclaimed Cooledge, 

‘¢ With diving-suits,” said Frank. 

‘* Diving-suits?” 

‘*Certainly! I willarrange that all right enough, Now, Barney, 
take your search lamp and come with me.” 

«« All roight, sor!” 

The Celt obeyed instructions and followed Frank into the tank 
room, ‘The young inventor came out an hour later with a grave 
face, 


Cooledge met him anxiously at the door. 

‘* How is it, Frank?” he asked; ‘‘is the situation very serious?” 

‘‘T’m afraid it is,” replied Frank evasively. ‘* We will do the vest 
we can to get her to the surface again.” 

‘“‘The best we can!” ejaculated the reporter with ashen face. 
there any doubt about it?” 

Frank inclined his head. 

‘*A slight doubt.”, 

‘‘ Mercy! then we must perish here at the bottom of this accursed 
sea! God help us!” 

‘*Pshaw!” said Frank impatiently, ‘‘ there is no use in giving way 
to despair. Come, Barney, you and Pomp must go out with me and 
close the cabin doors.” 

‘* All roight, sor!” 

‘«T’se wid yo’, Marse Frank.” 

In a few moments the two jokers had produced three curious look- 
ing diving belmets. 

They were connected with what looked to bea huge knapsack. 
This was placed upon the diver’s back. 

‘¢Where is your air-pump and life lines?” cried Cooledge. 
Jack and I keep them all goirg, think you?” 
‘‘There is no such thing,” replied Frank. 

sary.” 

‘** Not necessary?” 

‘NO, 

‘¢ How do you make that out?” 

‘*Do you see this?” said Frank, placing his hand on the knapsack. 
‘¢ Well, this contains a chemical generator and reservoir. I[t.manu- 
factures and circulates air in the helmet of the diver just as it is cir- 
culated on board this boat. There is a valve in the top of the helmet 
to let the bad air escape into the water.” 

‘* By jove!” exclaimed Cooledge, ‘‘ that is wonderful. 
are able Lo travel aoywhere unhampered!” 

‘* Just so.” 


‘¢But how long will this supply of chemicals last?” 

“Oh, a long while. For days and even weeks, should the diver 
survive starvation.’ 

By this time Barney and Pomp were equipped. Frank put on his 
own helmet and then the trio were ready for leaving the boat. 

Fortunately there was also a door and vestibule leading out of the 
pilot house, and by means of this they left the interior of the boat, 

Cooledge and Jack Kane watched them with interest, 

Along the deck they crept as soon as they had got accustomed to 
the pressure, which was tremendous at that depth, and could not 
nage been sustained but for the peculiar construction of the helmets, 

hey soon reached the cabin door. 

This was easily closed and so was the window. 
to return to the pilot-house, 

But Barney met with « mishap. 

Some action of the undertow caused the boat to lurch a trifle. 
Celt lost his balance and went over the rail, 

Of course the fall was nothing, as he simply drifted down into the 
forest of seaweed some yards away. 

But this was not all. 

In the forest of submarine plants there lurked a monster, which 
seemed a cross between a whale and an octopus. In an instant a long 
coil shot out and. encircled the Celt’s body. 

The others bad only just a fleeting glimpse of the creature, as Bar- 
ney was drawn out of sight in the seaweed. Then Frank gave a gasp- 
ing cry of horror. 

Pomp was so overcome that he clung to the rail of the boat for 
support. 


‘* Oh, Massy Lordy!” he cried; ‘‘ dat Irishman am done fo’ now fo’ 
suah. Oh, Marse Frank, wha’ am we gwine to do?” 

But of course Frank could not hear this appeal. It would have 
been necessary to have put their helmets close together. 
' But the young inventor made a comprehensive gesture to the darky 
and sprang over tke rail. 

Into the seaweed forest Frank darted in parsuit. 

He had an ax, which was slung at bis belt, and with this uplifted he 
ran on. 

Pomp was close behind him. 

Meanwhile Barney was having lively work. 
posed to yield without a struggle, 


‘*how can that be done?” 
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He also carried a short handled, keen bladed ax. 
hacked at the sinewy arm which encircled him, 

The water was reddened with blood, and a furious commotion en- 
sued. Barney could see a pair of cat like eyes and a voracious maw, 
and he knew that all depended on keeping clear of this. 

He had nearly severed the arm which held him, when another shot 
forth and wound about him. 

_ This covered his head and threatened to crush his helmet. It also 
blocked his vision. 

For a moment he fancied that his fate was certainly sealed. He felt 
himself being drawn toward the ravenous jaws. 

He fought desperately, but was unable to avert his fate. 
weaker, and an awful horror seized him. 

Was he to die thus? 

He made one more desperate struggle. Then he felt the arm relax 
and it fellaway. He saw a dark form beside him, and felt himseif 
being dragged in‘an opposite direction. 

At that same moment a voice reached his ears. 

‘¢ Keep up, Barney, we are here to help you.” 

‘*Misther Frank!” cried the Celt. 

Frank apd Pomp bad reached the spot justin time. Barney was 
not a yard from the monster’s jaws when they reached striking dis- 
tance, 

’ Terrific blows at close quarters with the axes had brained the mon- 
ster. Barney was saved. 

Breathless and well exhausted all three now set out upon their re- 
turn to the submarine boat. 

Cooledge and Juck Kane from the pilot house had witnessed the 
thrilling scene with intense excitement and fear. . 

They were powerless, however, to render help except by earnest 
prayer. 

It was needless to say that they were delighted when the victory 
was won, A few moments later the three divers came aboard, 

When once more in the cabin and their helmets were removed mu- 
tual congratulations followed. 

» ‘Golly fo’ glory!” shouted Pomp. 
honey, fo’ suab.” 

‘* Divil a bit,” cried Barney, hilariously. ‘ Shure it’s hard worruk 
to git rid ava bad pinny. It’s all roight I am, bad cess to the ould 
dragon av the sea, an’ glad I am av that.” 


o 


He grew 


‘*T done fo’t yo’ was done fo’, 


CHAPTER X. 
FIGHT WITH A SEA MONSTER. 


THE question now was as to how the cabin was to be emptied of its 
supply of sea water. 

Frank, however, was never at a loss for an expedient. 

He contrived to cut a hole in the partition level with the deck and 
inserted a hose. This was connected with a force pump which threw 
the water into the boat’s tank. 

In less time than it takes to tell it the cabin was pumped out slick 
and clean, 

Then the voyagers were enabled to enter it. 

Of course the damage was considerable. The rich furnishings and 
effects were all soaked with sea water, and there was no good way of 
drying them, save by exposure to the air, 

As this could not be done until they should return to the surface 
the cabin was not put in use, The doors were again closed. 

Frank now went below again to examine the tank. He came up an 
hour later with a gloomy countenance. 

The others could see that there was at present little hope. This led 
to reflection of a dismal sort. ; 

They were certainly buried one thousand fathoms under the sea. 
What would be the end? 

It was easy to figure it out. 

The provisions aboard the Canoe would last for perhaps two months 
or a little longer. The supply of fresh water would fail then surely. 

Starvation would then confront them. Death would come speedily, 
and the submarine boat would become their tomb, 

‘* Well,” said Cooledge after the first shock of the thing was over; 
‘‘ perhaps we might die in a worse manner. There is certainly but 
one thing to do and that is to meet it bravely!” 

‘¢ That is true!” agreed Frank; ‘‘ but we must not abandon hope 

et!” 
ee Hang me high!” cried old Jack. ‘If the sharks wouldn’t take a 
turn at me, I'd risk a swim av being picked up by a Chineser!” 

This gave Frank an idea, 

Why not in case of exigency try the plano of reaching the surface. 
Perhaps a buoyant raft could be built which would take them to the 
upper air, and upon which they might drift until picked up by some 
passing vessel, ' 

This did not seem wholly impractical. Indeed had they been near the 
land it might have been possible to have walked ashore in the diving 
suits. 

But all these things were only to be considered as the expedients of 
dire necessity. ' 

Frank had not as yet abandoned his hopes of getting the submarine 
boat back to the surface, 

Again he went below and examined the tank, 

This time he crawled far under the sheathing and located the ob- 
struction which prevented the automatic valve from working. 

One of the rivets in a steel support had slipped out and let the heavy 
bar down upon the valve spring. 


With this he 


This held the valve open so that - 


it could not be closed by the automatic weights, which were worked 
from the pilot house by means of eleciricity. 

At once Frank experienced a thrill. 

If only the rivet could be replaced and the bar lifted from the 
spring, the valve might be made to work again. 

He secured the rivet and tried heard to adjust the bar. 

But lying on his back as he was, he found this very difficult. His 
strength was bound to fail him, 

In this extremity he called to Barney, who came to his assistance. 
The Celt made his way under the tank until alongside Frank. 

Then both exerted their best efforts. By dint of much straining the 
bar was lifted. Barney held it up while Frank inserted the rivet. 

The job was done. 


With much elation the two men crawled out from under the tank, 
Frank rushed at once into the pilot-house, , 
Cooledge and old Jack Kane met him at the door. 
** How is it, Frank?” asked the reporter, and then he read the truth 
in the young inventor's face. 
a ‘*T think we have it fixed all right,” said Frank, 
est.” 
Then he took hold of the lever. It refused to work. 
For a moment Frank’s brain reeled, 
. He had allowed himself to believe that the tank would empty itself 
et the obstruction to the valve was removed. Why did it not 
wor 


This was the question he asked himself. 

Was there another obstruction? 

He paced the floor of the pilot house moodily, only pausing once in 
a while to try the lever. But it wouid not work. se te 

The others watched him in silence. 

Finally Frank picked up his kit'of tools and started back to the tank 
to, if possible, locate the second obstruction. 

But Barney, who chanced to glance out of the window, gave a great - 
shout of alarm. 

‘* Be me sowl, Misther Frank, wud yez luk at the loikes av that!” 

All looked out into the sea, Not onein the company but. experi- 
enced a fearful chill. 

There was a good cause for this. 

Through the forest of seaweed there was thrust a hideous head with 
amighty row of glistening fangs. The jaws were large enough to 
swallow a man with ease, 

Back of them was visible long coils of a serpent’s body with huge, 
glistening scales. What else could it be but a deep sea serpent? 

For a moment the voyagers were spellbound. 

They would perhaps have felt not the slightest fear had it not been 
for the helplessness of the submarine boat, for they could have risen 
to the surface and given the monster a hard chase. 

But helpless as they were, they could not avoid a sense of positive 
terror. Jack Kane was the first to speak. 

‘* Great guns!” he ejaculated; ‘* it’s the sea serpent!” 

‘* The sea serpent!” repeated Cooledge. ‘‘By Jove, I should say so!” 

Then the much talked about serpent of the sea was no myth. Cer- 
tainly this monster would pass quite readily fur the serpent of wide 
repute, 


Frank Reade, Jr., was silent. He watched the creature closely. 

Its leviathan form certainly made of it a dangerous adversary. It 
seemed as if its very weight would crush the boat. 

The serpent regarded the boat apparently with much wonder, and 


‘*T hope for the 


it seemed in the light of another monster of the deep, and therefore a 


deadly foe. 

Its actions seemed to indicate this. 
and opened its wide jaws. 

‘* Look out!” cried Cooledge, ‘it is going to strike us!” 

This was the truti. 

The monster’s head shot forward and struck the Canoe a terrific 
blow amidships. For a moment it seemed as if the light craft ma-i 
falkto pieces. | 

While the serpent appeared unharmed and drew back for another 
ne every one of the voyagers had been prostrated by the 
snoc e : 
ie Hold on!” cried Frank, ‘*that will never do. We must stop 

at.” 

The young inventor rushed into the pilot-house. 

He instantly donned his diving helmet. Barney followed his ex- 
ample. 

‘* Mercy on us!” cried Cooledge, 
that monster, Frank?” 

‘* Yes, I am!” replied. the young inventor. 

‘¢ But—he will eat you up at one gulp!” protested the other. 

‘*7] think not,” said Frank, resolutely. He picked up a coil of wire 
and connected one end with the dynamos, 

Then he put thecoil of wire through a valve and out onto the deck. 
He then went forward to the yestibule. Barney ‘ollowed him. 

At this moment the serpent once more struck the boat, The shock 
was most terrific. 

‘« We cannot stand many more of those,” declared Cooledge. ‘‘ We 
pray for your success, Frank.” 

The young inventor and Barney were the next moment on deek. 
They were on the opposite side of the boat and were not seen by the 
serpent. 

Frank made his way along to the pilot-house, where he picked up 
the cojl of wire which was connected as we have seen with the dyna- 
mos, 


It reared its mighty head aloft 


‘You are not going out to attack 
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Pomp in the pilot house had been instructed by Frank when to turn 
on the current, anc stood ready to do it at the proper signal. 

Frank crept along the edge of the pilot house until he reached the 
dome of the water tank amidships, which was the serpent’s target. 

And here he twisted the wire to a knob in the steel surface, making 
the circuit at the same time. ‘The serpent was preparing for another 
blow. 

Frank ran back to the pilot house and gave the signal to Pomp, 
who turned on the full power of the dynamos, and thus charged the 
steel dome to a mighty extent. 

The next moment the serpent struck the dome. 

Barney and Frank clung to the forward rail and watched the result. 
It was thrilling enough. 

The serpent struck the steel wall of the tank and of course got the 
full force of the electric charge. 

Up into the water its flat head reared, and its mighty coils were 
drawn up with a fearful convulsion. Then dowo sank the cruel look- 
ing head until it lay upon the sands. The huge coils were twisting 
violently. 

Then Frank grasped Barney’s arm. Placing his helmet close to the 
Celt’s, he shouted: 

‘¢ Now is our time; follow me!” 

Frank saw that the serpent was not dead but stunned by the elec- 
tric shock. The twisting convulsions of its body might strike the 
boat and do it harm. 

So Frank seized his keen ax from his belt, and descended to the bed 
of the ocean. . 

Barney followed him. In a few moments they had reached the 
spot. Up went their axes and came down upon the monster’s neck. 

In a few momeuts they cut the head from the body. The sea ser- 
pent’s career was ended. 

It could never do more harm to the submarine boat or aught else 
The long gigantic body continued to spasmodically twist artd turn. 
It was a daring and successful feat. 





CHAPTER XI. 
THE GALLEON’S TREASURE. 


THOSE in the cabin who had watched the whole affair were con- 
strained co give way to cheers. 

** Golly! dey kain’t whip Marse Frank, an’ yo’ kin bet on dat!” 
cried Pomp, with enthusiasm; ‘‘he jes’ find a way to git de best ob 
dem ebery time!” 

‘*On my word I believe you, Pomp,” declared Cooledge; ‘he is 
certainly a wonderful man!” 

‘¢ Kain’t beat him fo’ suah.” 

In a few moments Frank and Barney were back again safe and 
sound in the cabin. 

Cooledge gripped the young inventor's hand, and cried: 

‘¢ That beat anything that I ever saw or heard of in my life! If you 
asked me for a plan for getting rid of that monster I could not have 
given you one!” 

‘‘ Pshaw!” said Frank, modestly, ‘‘ it was simple enough!” 

The incidents of the past few hours had been exciting enough for the 
most fastidious, as all were bound to admit. 

None had for some while partaken of food and the inner man now 
asserting himself, Pomp hastened to the galley and got up an appe- 
tizing meal. 

All felt better after this, and a general discussion upon the outlook 
was indulged in. 

‘« Do you think you can locate the second .obstruction to the tank 
valve, Frank?” asked Cuoledge. 

‘*T hope sol” 

‘« Will you try it right away?” 

‘* Yes,” 

‘« If you succeed I suppose we shall have no trouble in going ahead 
onee more all right?” 

‘* Certainly!” ; 

The possibility of locating the trouble and its nature were discussed, 
Then Frank arose, and said: 

‘* Come, Barney, let us go down under the tank once more. I sus- 
pect the trouble is in the pneumatic valve which will not work.” 

‘*’m wid yez, sor!” | 

Down below therefore they went once more, 

This time Frank was determined not to come up until he had locat- 
ed the trouble. He crawled under the tank and,began work. 

The supporting bar and rivet which he had replaced were yet in 
position. But Frank saw through a glass window that the valve was 
still open and the pneumatic tube did not work. 


For fully an hour the young inventor studied the situation. Then 
he foune the source of the trouble. 
Between the two flanges of the valve there was an object. It was 


pressed so tighly in there that the valve was absolutely wedged and 
most immovable. 

What the object was and how it came there remained to be learned, 
The question now was how to remove it. 

Frank crept up and bore his weight upon one of the flanges. It 
would not move, Then he tried the other. 

It moved a trifle and the cbject which formed the obstruction slid 
down a peg. Frank reached up and tried to grasp it. 

But it eluded his grasp. He turned and motioned to Barney. 

‘‘Come here,” he said; ‘‘ I want your help.” 

‘** All roight, sor.” 
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‘* Help me to bear down on this flange,” said Frank. ‘I want all 
your strength, Barney.” 

‘‘Ye’ll have it, sor.” 

Together now they bore down upon the valve flange. There wasa 


grating sound, and then the object fell down with a thud. The flange 
flew up and threw Frank and Barney right and left, . 

But the point wag gained. The valve was closed, and the boat was 
once more in working order. 

Frank picked up the object which had caused all the mischief. 
It was a semi-circular block of wood, such as might have come from 
the masthead of a ship. 

It had doubtless been drawn into the tank while the boat was sink- 
ing, and had lodged in the valve. When the iron bar had fallen and 
opened the valve, the block of wood had followed the flanges, and 
caught there. It was easy enough to see now. 

‘* But we're all right now,” cried Frank, joyfully; ‘‘come-on, Bar- 
ney, let’s go back to the surface.” 

Cooledge and the others had been anxiously awaiting the result in 
the pilot house, 

As Frank and Barney now appeared they read the good news in 
their faces. 

They could not help a cheer. 

‘« Yes,” declared Frank, ‘‘it is true. The boat is in good working 
order once more.” 

‘‘ Thank Heaven!” cried Cooledge, fervently, ‘‘then we are not to 
perish one thousand fathoms deep in the sea,” 

Frank rushed to the keybourd and closed the tank lever, 

Instantly the pneumatic tubes began to work and expelled the 
water from the tank. The Canoe shot upwards to the surface. 

Up into the air the boat sprung. But all was darkness upon the 
sea. It was near the hour of midnight. 

‘he search light was brought into play, however, and showed about 
a mile to windward the point of land which marked the entrance to 
the Sea of Gold. 

Beyond that was the open sea. Frank decided to at once make 
for it. 

‘¢ There is no sleap for me to-night,” he declared. ‘I will hold the 
helm while the rest of you sleep. We can be fifty miles from here be- 
fore morning.” 

And so it was decided. The tired voyagers were glad enough to 
close their eyes in slumber. 

Frank held the Canoe on its southern course uulil daylight. 

The Sea of Gold was now left far behind. As far as it was con- 
cerned, the object of the enterprise was gained and the project at an 
end. 

The Sea of Gold had proved a delusion and a snare. But all looked 
forward to a new project. 

Southward for two weeks the submarine, boat held ite way. This 
brought the voyagers to the verge of Oceania and down to the Tropic 


of Cancer. 
Every 


They were now in the midst of the coral isles of the Pacific. 
day they were sighted at ail points of the compass, 
But Frank did not offer to make a stop at any of these. He kept 


on until far south of Honolulu. Neither did he stop here as he had 
intended. . 

‘¢] want to get into those waters once traveled so extensively by 
the old Spanish galleons,” he declared. ‘* They seldom traveled 
porth of the Equator, and almost always on a line wtth Peru.” 

‘‘ Ye’re right, skipper,” cried old Jack Kane, ‘‘ that’s jest the size 
of it. Look fer’em on that line, anywhere from the Navigator Isles 
eastward.” 

So the Canoe kept on among the various archipelagoes until well on 
to the equatorial line. Then Frank made a course easiward, 

He sailed on until land was sighted, anda reference to the charts 
showed it to be the Marquesas Isles. 

From there to the coast of Peru it was open water. 

‘* Here,” said Frank, ‘‘ is our point of beginning. This is the track 
of most of that trading company of Spanish navigators. From here 
to the coast of Peru we will sail under water.” ; 

Down sank the Canoe by Frank’s order. They were not yet out of 
sight of the Islands of Marquesas. 

The water was of great depth, but the submarine boat was built to 
stand any pressure, so she went down until the bottom came into view, 

Then Cooledge gave a great start and a shout. 

‘‘ Frank,” he cried, ‘‘ what a fate! ‘There is a sunken gatleon now!” 

Frank sprung to the window. 

‘¢ You don’t say!” he exclaimed, in keen surprise. 
believe you are right!” 

There were certainly the outtines of a sunken vessel. 

It was covered with a great growth of seaweed, and partly buried 
in the sand, 

Its rotting timbers had fallen in, and left great gaping holes in the 
ancient hull. 

That it was really an old time galleon, could be seen by its shape 
and crumbling proportions, What a strange chance that the voy- 
agers should have happened right upon it at first. 

The submarine boat was al:owed to rest upon the bottom of the 
sea. The galleon was distant not twenty yards. 

‘‘Get ready for exploration!” cried Frank. ‘Bring out the diving 
suits! Will you go with us, Mr. Cooledge?” 

‘You may bet that I will!” cried the reporter; ‘that is, if you will 
permit me to.” 

‘¢ Why, certainly.” 

Frank and Barney and Cooledge were selected as the party to ex- 
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plore the galleon. 
tke Canoe. 

They were speedily equipped, and left the cabin of the sabmarine 
noes It was a new experience for Cooledge, and His head buzzed a 
trifle. 

But he quickly recovered and followed Frank and Barney. They 
had soon reached the ancient hulk. 

It was easy to see that this galleon hud once been a proud sight 
upon the seas. But astorm, or perhaps the solid shot of some En- 
glish privateer, had sent her to the bottom. 

Up a bank of sand the explorers walked to a gaping aperture in her 
side. Each wore a bright electric globe on his helmet. 

So it was easy to see objects in the dark interior of the wrecked 
vessel. But in venturing into the sunken ship’s hold, it was necessary 
to proceed carefully lest the rattling planks might let them down. 

Little was left of the cargo of the fated ship. Time and the ele- 
ments of the deep sea had eradicated much. 

A few crumbling remains of casks and boxes littered the hold. No 
sion of human bones was left, though undoubtedly the crew went 
down with the ship. 

Nigh two hundred years in those dark sea depths had left but the 
shell of the old vessel. Bat our voyagers went on with their tour of 
discovery. 

They passed through the hold and found some rotting stairs lead- 
ing up into the cabin. With the exercise of due care they made their 
way up these. 

The cabin of the galleon presented a dreary sight. 

The beautiful furnishings which it must once have had were all 
crumbled to dust and ruir long ago. The remains of a table and 
chairs lay in a moulderivg heap, | 

Some metallic articles among these were picked up and recognized 
at once as vessels of silver. These were preserved as of value. 

From the cabin they wentto the berth deck, and thence to the 
magazine. A heap of black stuff there might once have been pow- 
der. 

The voyagers pushed oninto another small chamber. This had an 
iron door, which was now crumbling from its hinges. 

‘¢ The treasure chamber,” Frank muttsred. Barney pushed the iron 
door aside, and Frank and Cooledge followed him. 

Here were a number of small iron chests. They were rusty, and 
. crumbled at the touch. As the rusted iron fell aside there dropped into 
view heaps of round objects, flat upon the surface. They were 
black and hideous, but a swift investigation showed that they were 


gold. 


Pomp and Jack Kane were to remain in charge of 


CHAPTER XII. 
WHICH IS THE END, 


THE action of sea water has no effect upon gold. 
character indefinitely, while other metals fall to dust. 

The heaps of gold coins in the crumbling iron chests consisted of 
ducats and doubloons and otber foreign coins, and represented a lit- 
eral fortune. . 

To express the sensations of the reporter Cooledge in words would 
be flatly impossible. He was beside himself with joy. 

He dipped his hands into the heap of coins and turned them over. 
His joy was of a delirious kind. 

Frank and Barney were matter-of-fact, 
ence of the kind for them. 

Frank bent down, and shouted: 

‘* Are you satisfied?” 

‘¢ More than satisfied,” cried the delighted scribe. 
immense treasure—enough to enrich us all.” 

‘¢ The question now is how to get it aboard the Canoe,” said Frank. 
** We will have to go back for some sort of a receptacle.” 

‘*Do you go back and I will remain here,” shouted the reporter; 
‘«] will break open all these chests!” 

‘¢ All right,” agreed Frank. 

So he and Barney went back to the Canoe. 
were in the cabin. 

Old Jack Kane now insisted upon also returning with them, soa 
diving suit was procured for him. Bags were taken for the carry- 
ing of the gold. 

When the three divers reached the hold of the galleon, Cooledge 
had all the chests opened and the gold lay in a huge heap on the rot- 
ten planks. 

It was gathered up and placed in the bags. 
safely to the submarine boat. 

The treasure hunt had been a success. 
failure they had made in the Sea of Gold. 

Once more in the cabin of the Canoe, and with all the 
galleon’s wens safely recovered, Cooledge and Kane were frantic 
with delig 

‘‘ T reckon this is my last wyage,” cried old Jack. ‘I'll tie up to 
the dock now and go into ordinary. I’ve had enough of the sea.” 

‘¢ By Jove, 1 can now buy up the Squagtown Advertiser and be my 
own editor,” cried Cooledge, ‘‘that will suit me! Hooray! We're 
rich—rich!” 

Barney turned a handspring and Pomp cut a double shuffle. Frank 
even whistled a jolly tune, 

‘¢ Well,” he cried, finally, ‘‘ what shall the word be, boys?” 

‘** Homeward bound!” cried Cooledge. 

** Have you ali had enough of the deep sea?” 

** Aye, aye, sir,” cried Kane. 


It retains its 


It was not the first experi- 


‘¢ Why it is an 


In a few moments they 


Then it was carried 


This atoned richly for the 





‘* You bet,” shouted Cooledge, 

Barney and Pomp nodded vigorously. Frank laughed, and said: 

** Well, homeward bound it is. Here goes for Readestown, U.S. A.” 

He pressed the tank lever and the boat shot up to the gurface. Due 
east Frank set the course, 

The voyagers in the highest of spirits all came out on deck and in- 
dulged in gay conversation, 

Cooledge and old Jack were never tired of telling of their plans for 
the future. 

And so the days sped by, and the submarine boat made a rapid run 
for the coast of Peru. ° 

Frank had thought of making the port of Callao, but finding that 
he was nearer Valpairaiso, Chili, he changed his course, 

The rnn to Valpairaiso was a quick and smooth one. Frank’s rea- 
a for putting in here wag that they were sadly in need of sup- 
plies. 

As the submarine boat appeared in the harbor she attracted much 
poe Many believed her a dynamite craiser sent thither by Uncle 

am. , 

As it chanced relations between Chili and the United States were 
somewhat strained at the time. Frank and Cooledge went ashore and 
called upon the United States Consul, 

It was while they were absent thus that a very peculiar thing hap- 
pened to those left aboard the Canoe. 

Barney was on deck chatting with old Jack, when a little steam 
launch with a number of officers on board came dashing up. 

She carried a small brass cannon and her crew was armed, This 
fact, gave Barney and old Jack a bit of surprise. 

‘‘ Great whales!” ejaculated the old salt, ‘* What is the meaning of 
that? They’re after us!” 

‘‘Begorra 1 believe yez are roight,” declared Barney in surprise, 
‘*] wish Misther Frank was here now.” 

‘‘ Ahoy!” came a hail in Spanish from the launch. ‘* What craft is 


So he 


that?” 


It chanced that old Jack knew the Gringo language well. 
replied: 

‘‘The submarine boat, Deep Sea Canoe, of the U. S. of America. 
What’s your business with us?’ 

‘*We are coming aboard,” was the tart reply. 
your gangway. We must inspect you.” 

‘¢Shiver my timbers!” roared the old salt. 
Do you think we are filibusters?” 

‘* We have no time for explanations,” was the rough reply; ‘‘ throw 
out your gang ladder, or we'll fire upon you!” 

‘¢You are a sel of impudent dogs!” roared old Jack. 
right to board this vessel.” 

‘‘Throw out your gangway,” was the relentless reply. 
will take the consequences,” 

Old Jack turned to Barney. 

‘* By my figger head!” he growled. ‘*I hate to knuckle to them 
eee But they'll no doubt make trouble for us, What do ye 
say?” ® 

‘* Be jabers, I’ll go down an’ hide the bags of gold,” declared Bar- 
ney. ‘* Yez had betther put out the ladder, an’ I’ll be back directly.” 

‘That's the right reckoning, mate, I'll hold the deck till ye come 
back. Now ye white livered Spanish dogs, ye come aboard of thie 
craft only to answer to the U. S. Government for it.” 

A scornful laugh was the reply. 


** You will lower 


‘*Our skipper is ashore. 


*¢ You’ve no 


“Or you 


—— 


Then the launch lowered a boat. Into it stepped an officer and file . 


of armed Chilian marines. 

In a moment they were clambering upon the deck of the canoe. 
eae Pomp came puffing out of the cabin. They had hidden 
the gold. 

Old Jack was holding the deck and arguing with Lieutenant Al- 
varez, a8 the Chilian gave his. name, Jack explained the nature of 
the Canoe and its mission here, but the Chilian officer looked inered- 
ulous. 

He apparently fancied that the submarine boat was some deadly 
war vessel sent by Uncle Sam to blow up the harbor of Valpairaiso. 
Impressed with the idea that he had made an important capture the 
lieutenant was exceedingly officious. 

But when after searching the boat he found no munitions of war he 
was crestfallen, and inclined to fear that he had made a mistake! 

But he decided to hold the Canoe until] the captain or rather Frank 
Reade, Jr., should return. The swarthy lieutenant clanked his pond- 
erous sword and showed his white teeth, 

‘*The U. S. have no very kindly feeling towards us just now,” he 
said. ‘We must take no chances. The Yankees are very tricky.” 

‘* Do yez think so?” cried Barney nudging Jack. ‘' Well yez ought 
to see the Oirish.” 

Then he and old Jack laughed uproariously, 
but what could he do? 

At this moment, however, the boat of the Canoe was seen coming 
over the waters of the bay. There was another man in it besides 
Frank and Cooledge. 

They were quickly alongside and sprang on deck. 

That they were astonished at the state of affairs they beheld goes 
without saying, 

‘* Barney!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘ what does this mean?” 

‘* Shure, sor, ye’ll have toax that black whiskered ape at the ganz- 
way, sor—him wid the big sword.” 

‘* He has run in on us and boarded us without a good cause!” cried 
old Jack, indignantly. ‘ If I only had a dozen good lads of the old 
navy with cutlasses we’d mighty quick give them the run.” 


This angered Alvarez 








*¢ Bad cess to them!” put in Barney. 

‘¢ What does this mean, sir?” said Frank, sternly, as he faced the 
Chilian officer. 

‘* Are you tke captain of this craft?” asked the lieutenaut, pomp- 
ously. 

‘¢T am her owner,” replied Frank. 

‘‘ Then I hold you under arrest on suspicion of plotting against the 
Chilian Government.” 

Frank’s eyes flashed. 2 

‘T’ll trouble you to leave the deck of my vessel,” he said. ‘* Your 
suspicions are such as could come from none but an unmitigated ass! 
You are persona non grata! Go!” 

The Chilian officer showed his teeth, but the man who had been 
with Frank and Cooledge, now came forward and said: 

‘‘T am the U. S. Consul. My word establishes the character of this 
vessel. This is enough for you to know!” 

The Chilian officer hesitated. This angered the consul, and he 
pointed to a distant warship. . 

‘*There is the United States ship Yorktown,” he said, ‘‘ and. Fight- 
ing Bob Evans is in command! You know him well. If lam com- 
pelled to call upon him, it will be a sorry mess for you!” 

This hint was enough. 

The Gringo lieutenant backed down the gangway with a scowl, He 
was soon on board his launch, which steamed away. 

‘‘ The impudence of the wretches!” cried the consul, angrily; * I 
wish almost that the U. S. would give these fellows a lesson? They 
deserve it!” 

Frank showed the consul over the Deep Sea Canoe and entertained 
him at dinner. The next day the Canoe weighed anchor, aad having 
taken her supplies aboard sailed out of the harbor. : 

She was now really homeward bound. 

We need not detail the incidents of that voyage home. . Suflice it 
to say that nothing of an exciting sort occurred. 

All was propiticus and the Deep Sea Canoe entered the river and 
one morning lay at anchor before Readestown. 

Teo depict the excitement created by the return of the submarine 
voyagers would be difficult. : 
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The whole town turned out en masse. The news spread rapidly 
over the country. 

Cooledge, the reporter, was perhaps the happiest man in the uni- 
verse. He had returned with a fortune, 

The Deep Sea Canoe had, however, sufferéd much from the long 
trip. Indeed, Frank declared that she would hardly be able to go 
another cruise. 

**It is too bad!” declared Cooledge with regret. 
her, Frank. What will you do?” 

‘‘Pshaw!” said the young inventor with a light laugh. 
one to beat her.” 

; Barney and Pomp were indeed overjoyed to get back to Reades- 
own, 

Old Jack Kane declared his intention of making his home in the 
smart little city. 


‘‘’ve had enough of the sea,” he declared. 
old hulk, and it’s time I put in for life.” 

Cooledge could not find words to express his gratitude to Frank, 

‘You may rest assured,” he said, ‘‘I shall never forget it. You 
have made a man of me.” 

Cooledge went back to New York in a few days, 
ed his gold into good government notes. 
the Squagtown Advertiser. 

Six months later Frank received his wedding cards. He had enier- 
ed upon life in good earnest. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney and Pomp are just now in Reades- 
vie It is said that the young inventor is at work on a new inven- 
tion. 


What this is we may some day be able to tell. 
be reticent in such matters. 

We have carried the reader across the great Pacific to the wonder- 
ful out delugive Sea of Gold, and through the depths of the sea. We 
have depicted the thrilling adventures of the crew of the Deep Sea Ca- 
noe, and brought them safely home. 

This ends, therefore, all matter of interest in our tale, so we will 
until some future day wish the indulgent reader a kind adleu. 


[THE END. ] 


‘¢ You will: miss 


** ll build 


‘*?’m nothing but an 


He guickly turn- 
His next move was to buy 


Frank is inclined to 








Usetul and instructive Books. 





HOW TO RAISE DuGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND RABBITS.—A 
useful and instructive book. Handsomely iilustrated. By Ira Dro- 
fraw. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United 
States and Canada, or sent to your aduress, post-paid, on receipt of 
price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
street, New York. P. O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. ConfaiInIng over 

~. __. thirty illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of a 
good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful and in- 
structive books, as it will teach you how to box without an instructor, 
Only 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post paid, on re- 
weipt of price. Address ‘Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 26 North 
Moore street. New York. P. O. Box 2730. . 


HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for everybody, boys, 
girls, men and women; it will teach you how to make almost any- 
thing around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, ce- 
ments, #olian harps, and bird lime for eatching birds. Price 10 
cents, 
or sent to your address, post paid, on receipt of price. Address 
eT publisher, 84 and 86 North Moore Street, New York, 
ox 2730. 


HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS—Containing over one hun- 
dred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. By 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, upon receipt of price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, 
New York, P. O.Box 2730. 


HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Zverybody dreams, from the little chia 
to the aged man and woman. This ntu¢ book gives the explanation 
to all kinds of dreams, together with luck} apd unlucky days, and@ 
‘‘Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. For sale by every news- 
dealer in the United States and Canada. Price 10 cents, or we will 
send it to oe address, postage free, on receipt of price. Frank 
‘Tousey, publisher, 34and 36 North Moore street, New York, Box 2730. 


BOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD a BOAT.—Fuily illustrated. Every 
hoy should know how to row and sail a boat. Full instructions are 
given in this little book, together with instructions on swimming and 
riding, companion sports to boating. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or we will send it to 
your address on receipt of the price. Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore street. New York. Box 2730, 


HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full instructions for all 
‘kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty- 
five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and useful 
book. rice 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in the United 
States and Canada, or will be sent to your address, post-paid, on 
receipt of the price, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore Street. New York. Box 2730. 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States or Canada, - 


HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN,.—vwontaining full di 
rections for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; also giving sam- 
ple letters for introduction. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealérs in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 

ostage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher. 
BA and 36 North Moore Street. New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY is the titie of a very valu- 
abié little book just published. A complete compendium of games. 
sports, card diversions, comic recreations, ete, suitable for parlor or 
drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the money than 
any book published. Sold by all newsdealers, or send 10 cents to 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 834 and 36 North Moore street, New York, 
and receive it by return mail, post paid. 


HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing full instructions 
for constructing a window garden either in town or country, and 
the most approved methods for raising beautiful flowers at home, 
The most zomplete b.ct of the kind ever published. Price 10 cents, 
For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 
sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address 
oe pubiisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York, 

ox 


HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a large col- 
lection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, to- 
gether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. 
For sale by all newséealers, or sent, post-paid, ore receipt of 
the price. Aaddres Frank Tousey, Publisher, & 36 North 
Moore St., New York. P. O. Box 2730, 


fiOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and instructive boor, giv. 
ing a complete treatise on chemistry; also,experiments in acoustics, 
mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot be equaled, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or it will be sent to your 
caddress, postage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 


THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK.— 
Something new and very instructive. Every boy should obtain this 
book, as it contains full instructions for organizing an amateur min- 
strel troupe, and will cost you but 10 cents. For sale\by all news- 
dealers in the United States or Canaua, or sent to any address, post. 
age free, on receipt of price, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


gow TO BECOME AN ATHY.ETE.—Giving full instruction for the use o1 
dumb-bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars, and various 
other methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containing over 
sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong and healthy hy 
following the instructions contained in this little book. For sale by 
all newsdealers, or sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of 
10 cents. Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, 
New York. Box 2780.. 


% 


Frank ‘;ousey’s Hand Books. 


Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


No. 1. 
Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 


vhurms, ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A com- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
‘ ‘ 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 
The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
fnstruction of all the leading card tricks of the day, also 
the most popular magical iliusions as performed by our 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 
will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





; No. 3. . 
HOW TO FLIRT. 
The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by tnis 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, glove. parasol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





No. 4. 
HOW TO DANCE 
Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
by Prank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of danciug, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
@quure dances. ‘I'he price is 10 cents. 








No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE.$ 
A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
Gensible advice, rules and etiquette to he observed, with 
many curious and interesting things not generally known, 
Prtce 10 cents. ; 





No. 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
elubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containi 
over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong ant 
healthy by following the instructions contained in this 
little book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 7. : 

HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 
Handsomely illustrated, and contai:ing full instructions 
for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 
ao bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 

cents. 





No. 8. 
a) \4 ‘ 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 

A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 
he equaled. Price 10 cents. 





No. 9. 
HOW TO BECOME. A’ VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The s€cret given away, Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 
rofessor (delighting multitndes every night with his won- 
erful imitations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it, 
Price 10 cents. ; . 





No . 10, 
HOW TO BOX. 
The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 


— 





No. * 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book, containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; also giving 
epecimen letters for both young and old. Prive 10 cents. 





No. (2. 
HOW 'TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 
Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. rice 10 cents. 





No. (3. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
sires to know allabout. Send 10 cents and getit. ‘there’s 
happiness in it. 





No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
eream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents, 


y No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 
This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whosy own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town cr country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. ‘Tphe most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price fo ceuts. 








No. 17. c 
HOW 'lO DRESS. 
Containing full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 


colors, material, and how to have them madeup. Price 10 
cents. 





No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
given to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
become beautiful, beth male and female. The secret is 
simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 
vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


NO. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving [the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities, 
reports of the census, ete., etc., making it one of the most 
compiete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 


No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suituble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Pricel0 cents. - 











No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, bunting 
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing. together with descrip- 
tions ot game and fish. Price 10 cents. , 





No. 22, 
a ' y 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 
Hellet’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. ‘'he only authentic 
explanation of second sight, Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 

HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 
Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. ‘I'his little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlucky day 
Fe Napoleon’s Oraculum,”’ the book of fate. Price ] 
cents ; 





No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE: 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
ea ents ; also giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cents. : 


~~ 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations. Ky Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 


Nb. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BULLD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saila boat. Full instructions are given in this little book, 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, Com- 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 


No. 27. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 

Containing the most oe selections in use, comprising 

Dutch diaiect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 


pieces, together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO 'TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether hanpiness or misery, wealth or pow 
erty. You can tell by a glance at this iittle book. Buy one 
and be convinced. ‘T'ell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. 





No. 29. 

HOW 0 BECOME AN INVENTOR. 
Every boy should know how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, ete., 
ete. ‘T’1e mest instructive book published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 30. 
HOW 't'O COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub~ 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also pies, puctdings, cakes and all kinds o 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 


No. 31l. 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po~ 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
slocutionist. Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and wen: drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 








No. 32. 

HOW TO RivE A BICYCLE. 
Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved metbods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, bails, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. , 
HOW TO FENCE. 
Containing fuil instruction for fencing and the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 
A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 


and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, croe 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS, 
Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayiugs. Price 10 cents, 








No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. 


It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 
and women; it will teach you howto make almust anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, bracketa, 
cements, eolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds, 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. : 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 cents. 





No. 39. 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
Rabbits. 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. TZrice 10 cents. 





No. 40. 

HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. . 
Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. Oo- 
plouay illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1@ 
cents. . 





N ° 4 t s 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 42. 
The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, Negro, 
Dutch and Irish. Also End Men’s jokes. Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of. price. Address 


Box 2739, 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 


- 


Latest Issues of 
‘ THE 5 CENT 


GOMIC LIBRARY 


67 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 
Orackem's Academy, by Sam Smile 
68 The Shortys’ Country Store, by Peter Pa 
569 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘om Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser’s ‘l‘avern, by Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, by ‘'om Teaser 
62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
63 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short ot It, 
by Tow Teaser 
64 The Shorty Kids; or, Three Chips of l'hree Old 
Blocks, by Peter Pad 
65 Mike McGuinness; or, T'raveling for Pleasure, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
66 The Shortys’ Christmas Snaps by Peter Pad 
67 The Bounce ‘T'wins, or, The Two Worst Boys in 


e World, by Sam Siniley 
68 Nimble Nip, the Imp of the School, 
by Tom Teaser 


69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; or, Business 
Before Pleasure, by Peter Pad 
70 Muldoon Out West, by ‘om ‘Teaser 
71 Those Quiet I'wins, y Peter Pad 
72 Muldoon, the Fireman by Tom ‘Teaser 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Lite of Fun, 
by Peter Pad 
74 An Old Boy; or, Malovey After Education, 
by Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Circus, 
by Peter Pad 
76 Judge Cleary'’s Country Court, by Tom Téaser 
77 Jack Ready’s Schoo! Scrapes, by Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by Tom Teaser 
79 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for lun, 
by Peter Pad 
80 The Deacon's Son; or, The Imp of the Village, 
» Tom ‘l'easer 
81 Behind the Scenes; or, Qut With a New York 
Combination, by Peter Pad 
82 The Funny Four, by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon‘s Base Ball Olub, by ‘om ‘Teaser 
84 Muldoon'’s Base Ball Olub in Boston, by Tor ‘Teaser 
85 A Bad Kigg; or, Hard to Crack, _ by Tom Teaser 
86 Sam; or, The Troublesome Foundling 
_ — by Peter Pad 
87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and Sassy, 
y Tom Teaser 
89 Little Tommy Bounce; or, Something Like His 
ad, by Peter Pad 
90 Mulidoon’s Picnic, y Tom ‘Teaser 
91 Little Tommy Bounce on His Travels; or, Deing 
Amerioa for Fun, Peter Pad 
92 Bourding-School; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 
ay. by Peter Pad 
93 Next Door; or, The Irish Twins, by ‘om ‘Teaser 
94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New roe 


y Tom Teaser 

95 A Bad Boy's Note Book, “sae 

96 A Bad Boy at School, by “Ed” 
97 Jimmy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Torment of the Vil- . 

lage, by Tom Teaser 

98 Jack and Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes ar 


School, by 'Tom ‘Teaser 
99 The Book Agent’s Luck, “Kd *’ 
100 Muldoon’s Boarding House, by Tom ‘Teaser 
101 Mnidoon's Brother Dan, by Tom ‘Teaser 
102 The Traveling Dude: or, The Comical Advent- 

ures of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by ‘Tom ‘l'easer 
103 Senator Muldoon, by Tom Teaser 
104 ‘I'he par Minstrels; or, Working the Same 

Old Rackets, by Peter Pad 
105 The Comical Adventures of Iwo Bp es, 


y Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Cop. Part I by ‘l'om Teaser 
107 Muldoon, the Cop. Part I, by ‘om ‘Teaser 
108 Billy Moss; or, From One Thing to Another, 
y Tom Teaser 
109 Truthful Jack; or, On Board the pe Jane, 
by ‘'om Teaser 
110 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by ‘l’om ‘Teaser 
111 The Deacon’s Boy; or, ‘I'he Worst in Town, 
by Peter Pad 
112 Johnny Brown & Uo. at School; or, The Deac- 
on's Boy at His Old Tricks, by Peter Pad 
113 Jim, Jack and Jim; or, Three Hard Nuts to 
Orack by ‘om l'easer 
114 Smart & Co., the Boy Peddlers, by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Viowns; o1, A Summer With a 
Vircus, by Tom Teaser 
116 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the Old Ubip, 
by Peter Pad 
117 Young Dick Plunket; or, The Trials and Trib- 
ulations of Ebenezer Crow, by Sam Smiley 
118 Muldoon in Lreland; or, I'he Solid Man on the 
Old Sod, by l'om Teaser 
119 Muidoon’s Grocery Store. PartI, by Tom Tesser 
120 Maldoon’s Grocery Store. Part If, by Tom Teaser 
121 Bob Bright; or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
Part I, by Tom 'l'easer 
122 Bob lright; or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
Part L, Me Tom Teaser 
123 Muldoon’s Trip Around the World. Part I. 
; by Tom Teaser 
124 Muldoon's Trip Around the World. Part IT. 


by Tom Teaser 
125 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part I. by Tom Teaser 
126 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part IT. by Tom Teaser 
127 Muldoon’s Ubristmas, by Tom Teaser 
128 The Shortys’ Christmas Rackets, by Peter Pad 

129 Sam Smart, Jr.; or. Following in the Footsteps 
of His Dad. Part I. y Peter Pad 

130 Sam Smart, Jr,; or. Following in the Footsteps 
of His Dad. Part IT. by Peter Pad 

131 Three of Us; or, Hustling for Boodle and Fun. 
art I. by Tom Teaser 

132 Three of Us; or, Hustling for Boodle and Fun. 
Part LI. y Tom ‘Teaser 

133 Out For Fun; or Six Months With a Show. 

py Peter Pad 
134 Dick Duck, the Boss of the Town,: by ‘l'om Teaser 

135 The oe Doing Europe; or, On a Grand 
Tourfor Fun. Part I, by Sam Smiley 

136 The Shortys Doing Europe; or, On a Grand 
Tour for Fun. Part II, by Sam Smiley 


Latest Issues of 


Latest Issues of | 


Frank Reade [ibrary | ‘0UNS SueuTH LIBRARY. 


By ‘‘ Noname,” 


T 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


78 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Buckboard: or, 'hrilling 
Adventures in Nerth Australia. 

79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 

80 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sahara. 

81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship the “‘ Zep- 
hyr;”’ or, FromNorth to South Around the Glube. 


Part 
82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Ship, the ** Ze- 
ey From North to South Around the Globe. 
art IT. 
83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Cutter, 
84 Lost in the Great Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
_ and His Submarine Wonder, the * Dart.”’ 
85 Wrank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-Ship, the 
** Eclipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 
86 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-ship, the 
* Eclipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part IL. 
87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest, 
88 Under the Amazon for a ‘l'housand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’2 vege sthat vip 
89 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric ** Dolphin.” 
90 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Catamaran of the Air; or, Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures in North Austraiia. 
91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search For a Lost Manin His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. 
92 Frank Reade, Jr., In Central India; or, The Search 
: For the Lost Savants. 
93 The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 
Trip Under the Deep Sea. 
94 Over the Andes With Frank Reade, Jr.,in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern. 
95 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. 
96 Under the Yellow Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search 
8 the Cave of Peurls With His New Submarine 
Irniser. 
97 Around the Horizon for 'l'en Thousand Miles; or, 
Sie Reade, Jr.'s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship. 

98 Frank Keade, Jr.’s “Sky Scraper;” or, North and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Frank 

ade, Jr.'s Greatest Submurine Voyage. 

100 From Goast to Coast; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Trip 
Across Africa in His Electric ‘* Boomerang.” 

101 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwit- 
ting a Desperate Gung. 

102 Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr. 's Great Trip With His New Aijir-Ship, the 

103 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Mar- 
velons ‘l'rip of Frank Reade, Jr.'s ** Hard-Shell”’ 
Submarine Boat 

104 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 
ing Search for a Lost Gold Claim With His New 
New Hlectric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Most Famous Trip With His Air-Ship, the ‘* Orbit.” 

106 Under Four Oceans; or, Mrank Reade, J..’s Sabmar- 
ine Chase of a ‘‘ Sea Devil.” 

107 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Krank Reade, Jr., 
}.ost in the Soudan With His “ Overland Omnibus.’ 

108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Vrank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
re Trip With His New Air-Ship the 
a) , as a 

109 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s 
Submarine Cruise in the Gulf Stream. 

110 From Tropic to Tropic; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Tour With His Bicycle Var. 

111 To the End of the Earth in an Air-Ship; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Great Mid-Air Flight. 

112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His Submarine Boat. 

113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.*s Desert 
Search for a Secret City with His New Overland 


Chaise. 

114 The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
the Greatest Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
the “ Flight.” 

115 For Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cave; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great Submarine Search. 

116 bt seen Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 

earch. 

117 Across Australia With Frank Reade, Jr , In His New 
Electric Car; or, Wonderful Adventures in the 
Antipodes. . . 

118 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Greatest Flying Machine; or, 
Fighting the Terror of the Coast. ! 

119 On the Great Meridian With Frank Reade, Jr., In His 
New Air-Ship; or, A ‘l’'wenty-Five ‘Thousand Mile 
Trip in Mid-Air. 

120 Under the Indian Ocean With Frank Reade, Jr.; or, 
A Cruise in a Submarine Boat. __ ; 

121 Astray in. the Selvas; or, The Wild Experiences of 
Frank Reade, Jr. Barney and Pomp, in South 
America With the Electric Cab < 

122 Lost in a Comet’s Tail; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange 
adventure With His New Air-Ship. 

123 Six Sunken Pirates; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Marvelous 
Adventures in the Deep Sea. 

124 Beyond the Gold Coast; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Over- 
land Trip With His Electric Phaeton. 

125 Latitude 90°; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Wonderful 
Mid-Air Flight. : 

126 Afloat in a Sunken Forest; or, With Frank Reade, 
Jr., on a Submarine Oruise. 

127 Across the Desert of Fire; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Marvelous Trip toa Strange Country. — 

128'Over Two Continents; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Long 
Vistanee Flight With His New Air-Ship. 

129 The Coral Labyrinth; or,-Lost With Frank Reade, Jr., 
in a Deep Sea Cave. 


By the author of “ Young Sleuth.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


73 Young Sleuth’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective's 
Marked ‘T'rail. 
74 Young Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


ills. 
75 Young Sleuth »+ Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the 


asino. 

76 Yo..ug Sleuth and the Man with ‘\e Tattooed Arm; or, 
Tracking Missing Millions. 

77 Young Sleuth in Demijohn City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
Jiam’s Dancing School. 

78 Young Sic: *h in Siberia; or, . «ving a Young American 
from tho l’rison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Blondin’s 
Desperate Game. 

80 Young Sleuth and Billy {11e Kid Number Two; or, The 
Hidden Ranch of the Panhandie. 

81 Young Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive's Many Masks. 

82 eneres in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French 


all, 

& Young Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-Throwers. 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
Detective's Greatest Rescuo. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s ‘Secret; or, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle ot a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; or, Thc Woman of Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Circus Boys; or, Fol- 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

88 Young Sleuth at Atlantic City; or, Tho Great Seaside 


Mystery. 

89 Young Sleuth, the Detective in Chicago; or, Unravel- 

ing & ceyonag 

90 The Man in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 
Detective. 

91 Young Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; or, The 
Trail of the Dead. 

92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; or, 
Ihe Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 

94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evyi- 
dence of a Dead Witness. ; 

95 Young Sleuth in the Toils; or, The Death Traps of 
New York. 

96 Young Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 
Hidden Money. 

97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectives Ruse for $10,000. 

98 A pere and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package 

ar e “ LPF 

99 Young Sleuth and Policy Pete, the Sharper King; or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. 

100 Young Sleuth in the Sewers ot New York; or, Keen 
Work from at to the Bowery. 

101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Beil Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church Tower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Man who Came 


ehind. 

103 Young Sleuth’s Great Swamp Search; or, The Miss- 
Girl of Evergiade. 

104 Young Sleuth and the Mad Doctor; or, The Seven 
Paisoned Powders. " 

105 Young Sleuth’s Big Bluff; or, Simple Sallie’s Mission. 

106 Young Sleuth’s Great Contract; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Double Game. 

107 Young Sleuth’s Night Watch; or, The Keen Detective 
Guarding Millions, 

108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the Dark Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Gallery. 

109 Young Sleuth and the Gold ship Robbery; or, Beat- 
ing Bold Crooks on an Ocean Steamer. 

110 Young Sleuth and the Great Mine Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Under Ground, 

111 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Heiress; or, A Girl 

1 Worth Millions Ainong Desperate Crooks. 

112 Young Sleuth and the Haunted Mill; or, The Phan- 
tom Mystery of Dark Dell. 

113 Young Sleuth and the Millionaire Tramp; or, Dia- 
monds Under Rage. 

114 Young Sleuth and the Masked Batber of Atlantic 
City; or, The Mystery of a Crime of the Surf. 

115 Young Sleuth and the Mad Artist; or, The Crime of 
the Studio. 

116 Meee Mowers Best Find; or, The Secret of the Iron 
Shes 


117 Young Slenth’s Lady Ferret; or, The Keen Detect- 
ive’s Beautiful Spy. 

118 Young Sleuth and a Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing; or, 
Unmasking the ! rince of Impostors. 

119 Young Sleuth’s Boy Pupil; or, The Keen Detective’s. 
Street Boy Pard. 

120 Young Sleuth and the Sidewalk Prince; or, Neck to 
Neck With Hidden Foes. 

121 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Model; or; The 
Secret of a Murdered Artist. 

122 Young Sleuth and the Lady Physician; or, The Mys- 
tery of the Poisoned Cup. 


‘123 Young Sleuth and the oe Strange Crime; or, The 


Murder Before the Footlights. 

124 Young Sleuth and the Madhouse Mystery; or, The 
Mystic Sign of 7. 

125 Young jbleuth and the Mystery of the Mill on the 
Marsh; or, [le Indiau Doctor’s Dark Plot 

126 Young Slexth and the Female Snake Charmer; or, 
‘The Handcuffed M;.n of the Iron Room. 

127 Young Sleuth and the ‘I'win Nomsnere? or, The Queen 
of the Green Goods Men Outwitted. 

128 Young Sleuth and Lost Mr. Medway; or, the Hand 

pon the Quicksand. 

129 Young Sleuth and the Copper Mine Mystery; or, The 
Detective gC ResrKrone Ciew. 

130 Young Sleuth and the Slaves of the Silver Dagger; or, 

The Mystery of the New Aladdin. 

13) Young Sleuth and the Lady Diamond Sharp; or, Des- 
perate Play for Priceless Jewels. 

132 Young Sleuth and the Broadway Window Smasher; or,,. 
The Diamond Thief’s Last Haul. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


P. 0. Box 2780. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 86 North Moore Street New York. 


